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PREFACE.

WhiLe the talents of some of our writers,
who hold the highest rank, with respect
both to learning and genius, have been
employed in translating the dramatic poets
of the ancients, and while the productions
of the modern French and German stage
crowd upon us, on all sides, in English
dresses, of a texture not very dispropor-
tionate to the comparative merits of the
originals, it appears extraordinary that the
Spanish theatre has excited so little curiosity
among us ; and that, though the names of
Lope de Vega, Calderon, and a few others,
have long been universally known, scarcely
any attempt has been hitherto avowedly
a2 '
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made to introduce their works to the ac-
quaintance of the British public. Many
of our dramatists have indeed made very
free, in a quarter where plagiary has had
so little chance of being detected ; but, as
they have in general kept their own secret,
the reputation of the Spanish poets has
neither been raised nor depressed by the
good or ill success of their imitators.

Since Lope de Vega, however, has so
lately had the good fortune to find a noble
biographer jn this country, a translation of
a few of the comedies of that stage, of
which he might with propriety be con-
sidered as the earliest ornament, may per-
haps engage some p(;rtion of interest among
us ; especially if any credit has been given
to the brilliant eulogium bestowed by Juan
de la Cueba on the drama of his country :

“ Mas la invencion, la graeia, y traza, es propia
“ A laingeniosa fabula de Espaiia;
“ No qual dicen sus emulos impropia.
 Scenos y actos suple la maraiia
“Tan intiicada, y la soltura de ella,
- “ Inimitable de ninguna estraiia.”
Parnaso Esranoy, Vol. 8. P. 62.
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Which has been thus translated by Lord
Holland :

“ Invention, interest, sprightly turns in plays,

¢ Say what they will, are Spajn’s peculiar praise ;
“ Hers are the plots which strict attention seize,
“ Full of intrigue, and yet disclosed with ease :
¢ Hence scenes and acts her fertile stage affords,
“ Unknown, uarivall’d, on the foreign boards.”

Lord HoLLAND’s Account of the Life and Wi riting.i
of LoprE FELIx DE VEGA CARPIO.

It would indeed be too arduous a task
to undertake to clothe the Spanish heroic
plays in any language but their own.
Voltaire, in his zeal to ruin the reputation of
all other poets, that the preeminence of the
French might be the more easily established,
translated Calderon, in the same spirit as
he had attempted Shakespear ; nay, more
unfairly still ; since*he chose from among
his numerous productions one of the wildest
and most extravagant; and even of that
his soi-disant translation bore so little affi-
nity to the original, that the editor of the
Theatre Espaiol has taken the most effec-
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tual method of exposing its unfaithfulness,
by giving in one column the scenes, as
written by Calderon, and in another, a
literal Spanish translation of Voltaire’s pre-
tended version. However, without attend-
ing to intentional misrepresentations, the
satire directed by Cervantes against the
stage of his own country, may afford us
sufficient evidence that, in his time, all
dramatic rules and unities were disregarded
on it, as entirely as they had been on our
own, in the preceding century. The curate
of La Mancha complains, with much hu-
mour, of tragedies, where the infant, who
had appeared in swaddling clothes in one
scene, came forth in another a full grown
man ; where, of the three acts into which
Spanish plays are divided, the first passed
in Europe, the second in Asia, and the
third in Africa; America being excluded
only by the impossibility of extending the
drama to a fourth. He likewise inveighs
against the strange violations of history and
chronology, so commen also in the early -
poets of our island; and he censures the
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practice, which, amongst us, happily ceas.
ed with our myteries, of introducing sacred
subjects on the stage, and profaning those
subjects with the invention of false and ab-
sard miracles®.

Frequently as these faults occur even in
the best of the Spanish writers, they are not
however universals the Comedias de capa
y espada, what we should call genteel
comedies, are in general as regular as a
taste not very fastidious could require.
The time, if it excecds that of the repre-
sentation, is commonly limited to three
days; (which indeed the word Jornada,
used to signify an act, seems to intend ;)
the change of scene is seldom more violent
than from one street of the same town to
another ; and, if the action is not entirely
simple, the plot is yet so well arranged, and

L J

* Besides these sacred dramas, to which Cervantes al-
ludes, the Autos Sacramentales, allegorigal pieces, re-
semblilig our mysteries, continued to be represented on
the Spanish stage till the year 1765, when they were
prohibited by a royal edict.
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the adventures of the different persons of
the drama are so artfully interwoven with
each other, that the offences against this
last unity are less striking than those com-
mitted o our own stage, even at this Ipre-
sent day.

From this class, therefore, the comedies,
of which a translation is here attempted,
have been selected; and they have an
additional claim to the preference, since
they offer to us the representation of man-
ners, so singular, and so peculiar to the
Spanish nation in the seventeenth cen-
tury, that, though they have been much
familiarized to us by our novellists, this
most genuine and faithful portrait of them
must yet be considered as curious and
valuable.

At all times, perhaps, the drama has af-
forded the most exact criterion for deter-
mining the state of the morals of the age or
nation to which it has belonged. When a
poet writes with the express purpose of in-
teresting an audience in the fortunes of his
hero, he naturally adorns him with all the
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qualities, whichare likely toengage the pub-
lic favour ; and if any errors or crimes are
ascribed to the imaginary personage created
with this view, we may fairly conclude that
such were the actions, which, among the
spectators to whom he was to be exhibited,

“ Fecere alii sape, item boni."—
TeRENCE.

In this point of view, the Spanish drama,
in many essential respects, reflects great
honour on its country. During the seven-
teenth century, while our own stage so dis-
gracefully exhibited scenes of the most in-
famous profligacy, that of Spain could boast
a purity, which has seldom been preserved
on any other. In many volumes of the
works of her dramatic writers of that
period, scarcely an instance occurs of
passages offensive to the strictest deli-
cacy; and it appears to have been their
object to.render vice not merely odious,
but disgusting, no less than itis that of
our modern continental neighbours, and,
by their example, of too many amongst
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ourselves, to adorn it with the delusive
colours of exalted virtue.

The morality of the Spanish writers is
not however, in all points, equally unex-
ceptionable. Those of Greece and Rome
indeed might rise up in judgment, and
condemn that Christian nation, which could
so lightly speak of murder, when com-
mitted in compliance with the suggestions
of Honour. If that Gothic divinity can
shew any written code of her ferocious
laws, it must probably be in the pages of
the dramatists of modern Europe; where
many a youth, kindly disposed, and peace-
ably educated, has learnt to vanquish at
once the feelings of his heart, and the prin-
ciples of his religion, and systematically to
become the murderer even of his friend,
because he finds himself placed in a situa-
tion, in which he has already seen the
hero of a comedy grasp the pistol or the
sword*.

# On this point, and indeed on every one connected
with the means of rendering the stage subservient to
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Culpable as the generality of our own
writers still are in this respect, Castillian
honour is however considerably more
sanguinary than British; since it does not
only require its votaries to refer to the
decision of arms the slightest quarrels
which may arise among themnselves, but it
also enjoins them to stab without mercy
every female relation, who, even by an
apparent indiscretion, has brought any
stain on the reputation of her family. It
is not very easy to comprehend why ladies
so situated should expose themselves to
such imminent dangers as form the plots of
the three following comedies, for the mere:
pleasure of receiving clandestinely the ho-
nourable addresses of the very men, whom
the brothers, invested with the troublesome

the interests of Christian morality, the translator would
wish to refer the reader to an excellent little trgct,
printed at Bath, but only circulated amongst the friends
of the author, entitled, “ Observations on the effect of
Theatrical Representations, with respect to Religion
and Morals.”
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and perilous office of their guardians, would
the most desire they should marry. Proba-
bly the amusement of inventing so many
ingenious falshoods, as such circumstances
require, might afford them some compensa-
tion for their continual terrors and difficul-
ties. Those among us, who enjoy the com-
fort of telling truth, and living in security,
will not easily be seduced by the allurement
of their example.

It may be proper to add, that the
translation of these plays is by no means
a faithful one. It i§ not indeed very
practicable to translate any comedies li-
terally, without losing all that air of natural
and easy conversation, which alone can
render them agreeable ; but the difficulty
is much increased, when verse is to be con-
verted into prose. Spanish plays are
written in various metres ; the more fami-
liar parts, in lines of seven or eight syllables,
of ‘which, throughout a whole scene, the
terminating vowels of every alternate line
agree with each other, no'rthyme being pre-
served between the consonants ; but, when
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the subject rises, this is exchanged for the
heroic verse of ten or eleven syllables, with
perfect rhymes ; and occasionally a sort of
irregular ode is introduced, which suits the
harmony and diguity of the Spanish lan-
guage, but would have a strange effect in
any other, Italian only excepted. When
two lovers meet, they generally grow meta-
physical, and carry on their discourse in
alternate sonnets; which those must have
quick wits who understand, and which cer-
tainly none but very extraordinary geniuses
could compose extempore. Don John and
Donna Beatrice have a conference of this
kind in the second act of La Dama Duende,
with which the translator confesses having
taken. great liberties.

No attempt has been made to adapt
these comedies to the English stage, though
a few obvious alterations might have gone a
considerable way towards effecting that
end; the only point in view has been to
naturalize them so far, as that their foreign
idiom should not prepossess the reader

against them as aliens; and for this pur-
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pose the omission has not been scrupled of
such passages as would have been particu-
larly repugnant to our taste. Immeasurably
long speeches are as common on the Spanish
stage, as on the French ; nor can any Cas-
tillian poet resist a description, when it falls
in his way, especially if it be of a horse:
ot the rider be in what haste he may, he is
obliged to stop, till the audience shall have
been informed that he is mounted on an
impetuous hippogryph, a bird without fea-
thers, a fish without scales, a compound of
the elements, with a head like a pearl, a
body like a thunderbolt, and a tail like a
gulph of liquid mirrors, reflecting the sun-
beams. Any sober pedestrian might be
led to suppose that the first Spanish poet
had been bitten by a mad horse, and had
himself bitten his whole fraternity.

No passages of this incomprehensible
sublimity do indeed occur in the following
plays ; but it may easily be imagined that
writers, accustomed to soar so high, do not
always, on the most familiar subjects, ex-
press themselves in verse which can literal-
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ly be rendered into prose. The motive,
however, of such curtailments and slight
alterations as have been made, has so little
affinity with the malice of Voltaire, that it is
hoped they will be pardoned, not only by
English,- but even by Spanish readers,
should any such condescend to look at
their old friends in this new attire ; and the
translator may at least presume to depend
on being acquitted of all intentional ingra-
titude towards authors, whose very extra-
vagancies combine with their beauties to
‘render them so peculiarly amusing to those,
who form an acquaintance with them in
their original language.
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DRAMATIS PERSONZ.

Don MaNvEL ENRIQUEZ.

Don Jonn de ToLEDO. Juo
Don Lew1s de ToLEDO, his brother. ¢ -+:»
Coamo, Don MANUEL's servant. Cosng

Roprico, Don LEWw1s’s servant.

Donna ANGELA, sister of Don Joun and Don
Lewis.

Donna BEATRICE.

IsaBELLA, Donna ANGELA’s maid.

Crara, Donnag BEATRICE'S maid.

Scene, Madrid.
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THE FAIRY LADY.

ACT 1.
The Street.

"Enter Don MaxveL and Cosxo, in tracelling
dresses.

D. MANUEL. :
I am sorry to find we arrive too lateto see the
shows, which were this day to be exhibited in ho-
‘nour of our young Prince’s christeniny.
- Cosmo. Aye, Sir, many a good thing has been
lost before now by a man's coming an hour too
late. But if we have lost the shows, in the devil's
‘name let us take care we don't lose our lodging into
the bargain. . Methinks it will be a sight rare
enough to see this friend of yours, who has offered
to provide us with bed and board, as if he had
dropt out of the clouds on purpose for our accom-
modation.
D. Ma~vvuer. Ahb Cosmo! if you knew the -
generous temper of Don John de Toledo, and
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the strong friendship which he bore to me, you
would not be surprised at this instance of his kind-
.ness. We loved each other in our childhood ;
together we pursued our early studies; and at a
riper age, we bore arms together in Piedmont,
where, when the Duke of Feria honoured me
with the command of a troop, I gave my colours
to Don John. Soon afterwards, he was dan-
gerously wounded in a skirmish; I bore him off
the field in my arms, and lodged him in my own
tent till his cure was completed. Me therefore,
next to God, he has always considered as the pre-
server of his life; and not confining his gratitude
to simple acknowledgments, he no sooner heard
of my intended journey hither, to thank his ma-
jesty for the government with which he has been
graciously pleased to recompence my services,
“than he wrote me a most pressing letter, to insist
that I should seek no other lodging than his house,

Cosro. And if you had not left your horses
at the other end of the town, you might have been
there before now. )

D. ManveL. You know I chose to leave my
horses and baggage at an inn ; for while the streets
are so crowded with the people who are returning
from .the palace, I should not have found it very
pleasant to ride along, enquiring my way, Had I
been in time to see the rejoicings—
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Enter Donna ANGELA, and ISABELLA, %eiled,

Da. ANGeLA. O Sir! if you are a gentleman,
as your air bespeaks you, defend a woman who
throws herself on your protection! My honour and
my life are forfeit, if I am overtaken or discovered
by the person who comes yonder in pursuit of me.
By all that is dear to you, I conjure you to save
a lady of no mean rank from such a misfortunew
Such a disgrace—and perhaps some day—DBut I
must fly ! Adieu, adieu!

[Excunt Da. ANGELA and IsABELLA very hastily.)

Cosmo. Was this a lady, or a whirlwind ?

D. ManNvEeL. Was there ever so strange an
adventure ?

Cosmo. What will you do?

- D. ManvzL. Is that a question to be asked?
As a man of honour, what can I do, but protect
ber from the misfortune and the disgrace she
dreads >—1I suppose the man who pursues her
must be her husband.

Cosmo. And how shall you stop him ? .

D. ManvEL. 1 will endeavour first to detnin
him, on some plausible pretence; end if that
avail not, I must have recourse to my sword.

Cosmo. If you want a pretence, leave the
matter to me. I have a scheme shall serve your
turn. Let me see what I have done with the let
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-ter which I brought for a man in this town—( feels
in his pocket and takes out a letter.)

Enter Don LEwis de ToLEDO, and Roorico,

D. Lewis. I am determined I will know who
she is, if it be only because she takes so much
pains to avoid me.

Ropbrico. Make haste, and you will presently
overtake her. (Cosmo approaches them, while D.
MANUEL stands aside.)

Cosmo. Pray, Sir, if I may make so bold
as to speak with your honour, will your honour be
so kind as to read for me what is written upon
the back of this here letter? that I may know,
an’t please your honour, where I must come for
to go for to carry it.

D. Lewis. Away, fellow ! I have not patience
to stop just now. '

Cosxo  (holding him back). O Sir! if your
honour wants nothing but patience, that nced not
" make any odds ; for I have abundance of it, and
I'll give you half.”

. D. Lewis. - Begone, I say.

D. MaNvEL (looking after Da. ANGELA).
How long and strait this cursed street is | She is
not out of sight yet.

Cosmo. Now do pray, your honour, be so¢
good— |
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D, Lewis. ’Sdeath, fellow! I'll break your
head if you pester me much more.

Cosmo. For that very reason, Sir, Il anly pes-
ter you a little more. '

D. Lewis. I can bear it no longer ; away, Isay!

(beats him.)

D. Manvuer. It is now time for me ta inter-
fere (coming forward). Sir, this is my servant ; and
I desire to know in what manner he can have of-
fended you, to authorize the liberty you take in
treating him thus roughly.

D. me 1s. Sir, I never satisfy persons uho
question me in that authoritative tone ; and there-
fore I wish you a good morning. '

D. Manver, IfI think satisfaction necessary,
Sir, it is not your arrogance that shall induce

me to depart without it. The question in what
" manner my servant had offended or injured you
night have been well entitled to a more courteous
answer; and it were a disgrace to the Spanish
Court that the first occupation of a stranger like
- myself in Madrid should be to teach good manners
to gentlemen whe dwell there.

D Lewis. Who shall dare to think that I re«
qulre instructions ?

D. MaNuvEL. This controversy were more fitly
decided by our swords.

D. Lewis. You say well. (They fight.)
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Cosuo. How devilishly fond of fighting they
must be! They fall to it so naturally, as it were. .

Roprice. Come, Sir, draw your sword, and
let us have a touch at it too.

Cosmo. O, Sir! mysword is a modest young
tady, and she don'’t like to show her face before
so many gentiemen in the public streets. .

Enter DonJoun ; Donna BEATRICE and CLARA
with weils, trying to detain him.

D. Joux. Do not hold me, Beatrice!

Da. BraTtrice. Youshall not go!

D. Joux. See! it ismy brother who is engaged!

(breaking from her.)

Da. Beatrice. Ah me! (faints.)

D. Joun (drawing his sword.) Brother, be-
hold me at your side !

D. Lewis. Hold, Don John! your arrival,
instead of encouraging me to continue the combat,
obliges me to break it off —Noble stranger ! you
must be well convinced that he, who, while alone,
feared not to encounter you, can have no un-
worthy motives for sheathing his sword, when &
friend's is drawn in his support. I have too strong
a sense of honour to engage any man at a disad-
vantage ; but especially one who has shewn 0 high
a spirit, and so much valour. Adieu!

D. MaxueL. Your generosity apd bravery
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demand my esteem ; but if any further scruples re-
main in yoyr mind with regard to what has past °
between us, you mey depend on ﬁndmg me, whenr
ever you may desire it.

D. Lewis. Very well, Sir.

D. JouN. What is it that I see and hear?
Don Manuel ?

D. Ma~xver. Don Jobn!

* D: Joun. My mind is suspended between joy
and apprehension: What cause can have occasion-
ed so desperate a quarrel between my brother, and
the friend whom I have always esteemed as such ?

D. Lewis. The cause was only that this gen-
tleman chose to take the part of his servant, who
had accosted me impertinently, and provoked me
to chastise him.

D. Jouy. If that be all, Imay, without scru-
Ple, embrace the friend of my heart. Brother, this
is Don Mannel, the noble guest, by whose pre-
sence our house is to be honoured. At my request,
let your quarrel be forgotten; or anly remembered,
that the experience it has afforded you of each
other’s valour may create in your minds a mutual
estcem.

D. MaxveL. Beﬁm I express my joy at see-
ing you, Don John, my admiration of the noble
spirit of Don Lewis impels me to make him the
offer of my best services.
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D. Lrwrs. Sir, I shall henceforth be proud ‘to

C call myself your friend ; and I am only grieved at

my own dullness in not knowing you sooner ; since
I might well have recognized the sword of Don
Manuel, in the valour which wielded it.

© D. MaxveL. Yours bas not left me with-
out a mark of your prowess ; a wound in this
hand--

D. Lewrs. A thousand times rather wpuld 1
have received it myself:
~ Cosyo.  How civil they are all grown now !

D. Joux. Come instantly to have it drest.—
Don Lewis, pray do me the favour to stay and
attend Donna Beatrice to her coach, and excuse
nic to her for thus abruptly leaving her. Come
Don Manuel! I will conduct you to my house,
1 miglit more properly term it your own, wherc im-
mediate care may be taken of your wound.

D. MavueL. O, ’tis g mere scratch.

D. Joux. Do not delay.

£H. Mavver. 1 attend you.

D. Lewrs (aside). How devilishly provol\.
ing it is that. 1. have thus -lost ‘all chance ot dis-
~ covering who that lady was!

Cosmo. My master has got no “morc than he
deserves, since he must needs set up- for the Don
Quixote of he knows not whom.

T]' zeunt Don Joux, Don MAXUEL, and (cmm]
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D. Lewis (approaching Da. BeaTricE)., All
danger is now over, Madam. I entreat you to
dissipate the fears, which have thus over-clouded
your beauty with a mortal paleness.'

Da. BEaTRICE (recovering). Where is Don
John?

D. Lrwis. He entreats you to cxcuse his de-
parture, since he was under an indispensible ob-
ligation to attend a friend, and to provide for the
cure of a wound— )

Da. Beatrice. A wound? Alas! is Don
John wounded?

D. Lewis. Do not alarm voursclf, Madam;
if my brother had been hurt, you would not sce me
here thus calmly. le has received no wound;
let me not, therefore, have the pain of seeing you
uneasy; for alas! you know but too well how
deeply my heart is interested in your welfare.

Da. Bearrice. Enough, Don Lewis! I must
hear no more of this. - You are not ignorant how
much I am displeased with compliments of this
nature. Iam obliged to you forthe attentions yoy
have shewn me, but I have alrcady often told
you that my heart is too far engaged to your bro-
ther toallow me to receive the addresses of another.
If that which is the most rare be also the most
valuable, you may thank me for my plain speaking ;
since, in this court, there is nothing which is less
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frequently to be met with. Good morning to you,
Don Lewis. :
[Exeunt Da. BeEaTrICE and CLARA.}

D. Lewrs. Adieu, Madam |—What a devilish
unlucky fellow I am, Rodrigo! Nothing I un-
dertake goes well with me. IfI see a fine woman
in the street, and want to find out who she is, a
fool and a duel come across me; and the deuce
teke me if I can tell which of the two is the werst.
If I fight, up comes my elder brother, to claim
my enemy for his friend. If he charges me witha
a message to his mistrcss, that mistress is the
very girl who knows I am dying for her myself,
and therefore claims the privilege of using me like
a dog. I think they have all conspired together to
drive me mad ; women, and brethers, and friends,
and enemies.

Roprico. I'd lay a bet, now, I could guess
which of all your troubles it was that went the
nearest to your heart. '

D. Lewis. That you could not.

Robprico. - I don'’t.believe that any thing vexes
you so much as to find that Don John has been
beforehand with you in gaining the affections of
your cousin, Donna Beatrice.

D. Lewis. You-are very much mistaken.

Roprico. What is it then?

D. Lewis If I must speak seriously—DBuat
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wark me, Rodrigo, I say this only in confidence
to you—that which the most displeases me is to
“see my brother so careless of the honour of his
family, as to receive this young gay. officer as an
inmate in his house, when he has under his care
our only sister, rich and beautiful, and still under
age, though the widow of an old governor. Hither-
to we have both been so observant of the decorum
due to her situation, that she has lived in a perfect
seclusion from all the world, except Donna Bes-
trice, who visits her as a relation ;—but some
infatuation seems now to have seized Don John.

Roorico. But now. really, Sir, craving your
pardon, if Don Manuel does not know that there
is such a lady in the house, I dont see that any
great danger can result from his being under
the same roof with her. You know that Donna
Angela has never stirred out of her own chamber, .
since first she came to Madrid, on her husband’s
death, to settle the affairs which he left in such
confusion ; and that, taking no pleasure but in the
indulgence of ber grief, she will be less than ever
disposed to shew herself, when she hears of the
new guest entertained by your brother. Besides,
you are not unacquainted with the precautions
which have been taken, to prevent his even sus-
pecting that there are any other rooms in the house,
than those ipto which he will be admitted; you
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know that a door has been broken from Donna
Angela’s apartment intd a different street;
while the passage; by whicli it communicated with
the rest of the house, has not only been fastened
up, but thie door, which opened from that into the
chamber designed for Don Manuel, has been
concealed on the inside by a glass beaufet, so ar-
tificially placed, that it is impossible he should sup-
pose there was any thing behind it but the solid
wall,

D. Lewrs. A pretty security you give me for
the honour of my family, when you tell me that
itis to be defended by a frame of glass, which
the first blow would shatter to pieces! [Ereunt.]

Donna ANGELA's apartment.

Enter Donna ANGELA and ISABELLA,

Da. Ancera. Here, Isdbella, give me back
my hood: wrap me up once more in my wind-
ing sheet, since it is the will of my cruel destiny
to bury me thus alive.

Isaperra. You had best make haste and
get your weeds on, for fear your brothers should
come; for it would be enough to betray you at
once, if he saw you with any part of the dress
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which you wore, when he so unluckily met you at
Qe palace.

Da. ANGeLa. Mercy 'upon me! I am sure
they will be the death of me, if they keep me here
much longer mewed up in this dungeon, where no
ray of the sun can ever enter, and where not éven
the wandering moon can boust that she has beheld
me, weeping my fortunes. Much I have gained,
indeed, by my deliverance from an old crabbed
husband, if I am thus to be wedded to two bro-
thers, from whom I endure a double tyrahny ; and .
am forced to conceal, as carefully as I would a
murder I had comniitted, the heinous criine of hav-
ing ventured in my veil as far as the palace, to see
the shows, which the whole city was crazy after—
And yet I am sute there was no harm in gratify-
ing an innocent curiosity.—Alas; alas! my cruel
stars !

IsaBeLra. But indeed, Madain, you ought hot
to think it extraordinary, if, when your brothers see
you so handsome, so young, and so accomplished,
they judge it necessary to take very particular care
of you ; for no ladies are in so much danger now-
a-days as your young widows ; and especially here
at court. I am sure I .cross myself, many’s the
good time, when I meet some of them iri the street ;
so flounced, so patched, and so painted, and with
such pretty devout airs, and all the while so agog

c
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after every young fellow they see.—But however;.
Madam, we may keep this subject for another
time; for we have not yet talked about the gallant
stranger, whom you accosted in your flight, and
appointed the champion of your honour.

Da. Ancera I believe you are a witch,
Isabella ;. you have divined the very thing upon
which all my thoughts were employed. To tell
you the truth, Fam full of anxiety about him ; for
before I reached the end of the strcet, I heard, I
am sure I did, the noise of fighting; and it came
into my head, though I know nothing could be more
unlikely, that perhaps he might have taken up my.
cause so much in earnest as to have drawn his
sword in my defence. I was certainly mad to en-
gage him in such a quarrel.—DBut, when a woman
is frightened out of her wits, how is it possible she
can consider consequences? ‘

IsaBerra. I know not whether we have the
stranger to thank for it; but certain it is, your
brother followed us no farther.

Da. ANGELA. Break off—Here he comes.

Enter Don LEwis..

D. Liswrs. Angela!
Da. AxGeLa. DBrother, you seem disturbed ;
what is the matter? has any thing vexed you?
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D Lewis. A man who is jealous of his ho-
hour is never without vexation.

Da. ANGELA (aside). Mercy, upon me' he
must certaioly have discovered me !

D. Lewis. That which grieves me the most,
sister, is to see how little rcspect is paid to you.
IsaBELLA (aside): Now we shall have it!

Da. ANGerLa. My dear brother; am I the
cause—

D. Lewis: Is it not cduse eriough that I have
seen you— ' ‘

Da. ANGELA (uside). What will become of
me? '

D. Lewis. So little regarded by my brother—

Da. ANGELA (aside): s that all ?

D. Lewis: That, when you are come to Ma-
drid on so melancholy an occasion, he adds, by
his own indiscretion, to the inconveniences of your
situation ? I think I must have had some secret
foresight of the vexations which this guest of his
is to occasion me ; for at our very first meeting I
wounded him, without knowing who he was.

Da. AxcerLa. How has that happened ?

D. Lewis. Why, Sister; I walked this after-
noon to the palace, to the court enclosed for
the public exhibitionis ; and there I found a circle
of gentlemen whom I knew, diverting themselves
with the conversation of a lady in a veil, whose

c Q
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wit had struck them all with admiration ; but, from
the moment that I joined their party, she was si~
lent, and not another word could they draw from
her. This appeared so odd, that one of them ask-
ed her why my presence had thus struck her dumb?
She would return no answer, but drew her veil
closer and closer; and on my pressing nearer,
to find out whether she were any lady of my own
acquaintance, she fled. I followed her along seve-
ral streets, and observed that she looked back at
me every moment, with an appearance of the ut-
most terror.  This rendered my curiosity so much
the more eager; and I continued my pursuit, till
a fellow stopped me, who, as I afterwards found,
was the servant of this new guest of my brother’s,
and asked me to read a letter for him; and I really
think he had some design to hinder me from over-
taking the lady; for I had observed her speak
as she passed him; and though I told him I was
in a hurry, he persisted in plaguing me, till he
put me in a passion, and I said to him I know
not what. Upon that, up came the master,
mighty fierce and soldier-like, to take the servant’s
part. My sword was as ready as his, and to tilt-
ing we fell; but we were -presently interrupted,
and so the affair ended. It might really, how-
ever, have proved a very serious one.

Da. Axcera. O the wicked woman! to lead
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you into, such danger! What a set of good-for-
nothing shameless creatures do swarmiin this town !
T'll answer for it she only pretended to run away,
that she might draw you after her. - You know
very well, Brother, how I have preached to you for
days and days together, and warned you not to go
after those vile wretches, who would bring both
your body and soul to destruction.

D. Lewis. How have you employed yourself
_this evening, Sister?

Da. AnGera. I seldom do any thing, but sit’
bere by myself, and weep.

D. Lewis. Has my brother been with you ?

Da. AncerLa. Not since the morning.

D. Lewis. 1 have no patience with his inatten-
tion to you.

Da. Axéera. Do not vex yourself about that,
but consider that it is the wisest way for us both to .
remain on good terms with him. You know he is
our elder brother, and we both live at his charge.

D. Lewis. Nay, Sister, if you can reconcile
yourself to his conduct, I am sure I may, who
have no reason to complain of it, but on your ac-
count ; so, to convince you that I have no design
to quarrel with him, T will take the surest way
to please him, and try to restrain my ill humour
sufficiently t0 make some handsome compliment
to his friend. _ [Erit.]
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IsaBerra. Well, Madam! after all the fright
Don Lewis has put you into,- what have you to
say to the news he has told you? What do you
think of having the very man who has saved your
life lodged under the same roof with you? Nay,
more—wounded in your cause ?

Da. Ancera. I saspected it all, Isabella,
the moment my brother mentioned the wound.—
And yet, though he told the whole story so clearly,
I protest I can scarcely persuade myself to believe
it.—It seems so improbable that a stranger, the
very moment of his arrival in Madrid, should thus
find himself beset by a whole family—that he should
be engaged to protect the sister, to fight with one
brother, and to lodge with the other.—No! posi-

tively I will not believe it, till I see it with my
" own eyes.

IsaBerra. If nothing less will satisfy you than
ocular demonstration, what will you say to me,
# I contrive to give you a pecp at him? Nay,
more than a peep?

Da. Axcera. You are crazy, Isabella. How
can that be possible, when you know he is lodged
at the other end of the house?

IsaBeLrLa. Very well; but is there not a pas+
sage which leads from your apartment to his?
You need not look so much alarmed. .

Da, Axcera. It is not that I have any wish
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to see him; but really, out of mere curiosity, I
~ must hear what scheme can possibly have come
into your head. Though you talk so confidently,
I cannot think you are in earnest.

IsaBeLrLa. Don’t you know that your brother
has had a glass beaufet put up in his guest’s room,
to conceal the door ?

Da. ANcera. Onow I comprehend you ; you
think that we might bore a little hole behind the
glass, and so look through, and see the stranger.

IsaBerra. Ihave a better scheme than that.

Da. Axcera. Have you? Pray let me hear
it then. .

IsaBELLA. You must know that the beaufet,
not being intended to remain there after the depar-
ture of this guest, is only slightly fastened to the
wall with hooks : of this I was yesterday very near
having fatal experience ; for your brother ordered
me to clean it; and as I had climbed on steps for
that purpose, I happened to push it too strongly,
the hooks gave way, and down it tumbled, and I
withit. I am sure it was a wonder that the glass
was not shattered to pieces. However, by good
luck, it escaped, and I set the frame up again very
ccarefully; but, now I know the trick of it, I
.could remove it without the smallest difficulty, and
we might go in and out as we chose.

Da. ANeEpra. 1 cannot resolve on attempting
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so mad a project; but you know, Isabella, one
may talk of things, without intending to do them.—
Supposing, now, that we had removed the beaufet,
and got into his room ; could we put it in its place
again, and yet come out by the same door, so as
to leave him no reason to suspect the mode of our
“entrance ? .

IsaBeLLA. Nothing could be more easy; the
door opens this way ; so that you might as easily
.set it right on one side, as onthe other.

Da. Axcera. Well; when the servant brings
candles to my chamber, tell him to let you know
when the stranger goes abroad; for my brother
talked so slightly of his wound, that I do not sup-
pose it will occasion him any confinement.

IsaBerra. And will you really go, then?

Dg. Axcera. Why, to tell you the truth, I
do lang strangely to know whether this be indeed
the man whom I entreated to defend me ; for if I
have really been the causc of endangering his life,
surely,) Isabella, I ought in gratitude to provide
for his good entertainment, while he stays in my
brother’s house, if I.can contrive to do it without
exposing myself to the risk of a discovery. Come
with me.—We may at least go and look at the
beaufet ; and if I find it may be so easily removed
as you promise me, J will take care he shall want
for pothing, so long as I am his neighbour. '
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Isaperra. It will be anotable tale.—But what
if he should tell it ?

Da. Ancera. He will not, Isabella ; his con-
duct in my quarrel has already proved him to be
a man of honour and of sense ; his honour en-
gaged him to protect me, and his good sense sug-
gested to him such a mode of doing it as could
neither expose himself nor me to suspicion. From
such a man I have no reason to apprehend any
indiscretion ; for so many geod qualities are never
thrown away upon a babbler. [Exeunt.]

Don MANUEL’s apartment ; on one side, the beau-
~ fet, on the opposite, the door ; in the back scene
an alcove, in which stands his bed.

Enter Don Joun, Don MANUEL, and a servant
: with lights.

D.J OHN. Let me entreat that you will retire
to rest. .

D. MaxvEer. I assure you, Don John, my
wound is so slight, that I am almost ashamed I
mentioned it.

D. Joun. I thank Heaven it is so; for I
should never have consoled myself, had I purchased



26 THE FAIRY LADY.

the pleasure of seeing you at the expence of any
‘danger to yourself; especially since my brother
was the person who wounded you, innocent as you
must readily believe him to have been of any hos-
tile intentions towards you.

D. Maxver. He is a most noble youth 3 I
admire his spirit, and his gallantry ; and I desn'e
nothing mere sincerely than his friendship.

Enter Don Lewis, followed by a servant, car-
rying a sword with its scabbard and pelt.

D. Lewis. Noble Don Manuel, I come to
Tenew to you my assurances of the grief with which
our late unfortunate encounter has overwhelmed
me; and with that impatience, which a master
feels to discharge a servant who has mortally of-
feaded him, to lay at your feet a sword, which I
can never wear again, since it was the fatal instru-
ment of your wound. It would gladly plead to you
on my hehalf, and itsown ; but, if you still retain
any resentment on the subject of our late quarrel,
it offers itself to your hand, as the ready ninister
of your vengeance. '

D. Manver. Don Lewis, I yield to your
superiority in courtesy, no less than in arms; and
I willingly accept your sword, in the hope that,
worn ever by my side, it may teach me to cmulate
the gallantry of its master. Henceforth, indeed, [
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" shall consider myself as secure from every dan-
ger; since what enemies may not your sword sufe
fice to repel ?

D. Joun. Don Lewis does well, in thus ex-
pressing the esteem with which you have inspired
him ; but he almost makes me ashamed that I, as
your host, have not- provided better for your en-
tertainment. '

D. Manver. You both overwhelm me with
your kindness, and vie with each other in the ho-
nours you confer upon me.

Enter Cosmo, laden with baggage.

Cosmo. Now may five hundred thousand
demons come in the shape of so many fiery flying
dragons, and carry me away up the chimney, if I
had not rather live in Galicia or Asturias, saving
the presence of all this good company, than here
at court. ‘

D. Manurr. Why do you throw these things
into the middle of the room? Take them away.

Cosmo. They may take thcmselves away, if
they will. ’

D. Joun. Whatis it you say ?

Cosmo. I say what I say; that he is a false
knave and a traitor, who makes any peace or al-
liance with his enemy.

D. Lewis. Of what enemy do you speak?
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Cosmo. I am talking of the fountain yonder.

D. ManuEeL. And what may be your quarrel
with it? :

Cosmo. Why pray what business has it to
stand in the middle of the street, on purpose to
molest innocent passengers? There was I coming
along, so heavily laden with bags and portmanteaus,
that I could not see my way before me; and souse
I tumbled into the water, and enough I had to
do to get out again; buts I and my baggage are
all so splashed and bemired, that 'm sure we
are not fit to show ourselves in the house of
any christian. .

D. MaNuEL.  Away, fellow! thou art drunk !

Cosmo. I wish I were drunk, with all my
heart ; for then I should be less disposed to quar-
rel with the water. I like very well to read in
story books about a thousand fine enchanted foun-
tains, that could change every thing that came
near them into some strange shape or another;
but then | think to myself, that if I were a con-
jurer in their neighbourhood, 1 should make bold
now and then to turn the tables upon them, and
change their chrystal streams into wine.

. D. ManuEeL. When he once begins prating,
he will go on for a t.velvemonth, if nobody silences
him.

D. Jonn. Heis a droll fellow.
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D. Lewrs. I only wish to ask him one ques-
tion,—Prythee, my friend, if vou can read so welt
these books about fountains, what occasion had
you to persecute me so long to read your letter ?

Cosmo. O, Sir, I only learned to read books,
and not letters.

D. Lewis. A very ingenious answer.

D. ManNuEeL. I must entreat you not to at-
tend to him. You will soon know him better, and
perceive that he is only a buffoon.

Cosmo. Mayhap, Gentlemen, you mayn't like
me the less for that; so I humbly invite you all to
a share in my buffooneries.

 D. Manver. There is a visit which I par-
tisularly wish to make this evening ; and I believe
it is not yet too late.

* D. Joun. I shall expect you then at supper.

D. MavveL. In the mean time, do you,
Cosmo, open my portmanteaus, and take out my
clothes ;—but remember, I do not bid you wear
them yourself.

D. Joun. As you may wish to have your
apartment locked, here is the key; keep it your-
self; and if you will leave it in the door in the
morning, the servants will come in, and put your
room in order. At other times, no person will be
able to enter it; unless indeed myself, as I have a
master key, in case of my returning home at a late
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hour ; but I never trust that out of my own pos-
session ; so that your chamber will be safe from all
intrusion, since this, as you may perceive, is the
only door. (aside.) He must not suspect that
there is any other, [Exeunt all but Cosmo.]

Cosmo. So! Here have they left me to myself.
And now, first and foremost, let me examine my
own goods, and see how much my genius and
these light fingers of mine, have picked up upon
the road : for at inns people don’t stand upon tri-
fles, and look after every farthing, as they do at
home ; so it would have been a pity to let my
wits lic fallow, and cross my hands on my bosom,
when it was so easy to slip them into my neigh-
bour's purse. (Opens one of the portmanteaus, and
takes out a purse.) Aha! Here you are, my pretty
little jewel! Here you are, in good health and
condition! Empty and hungry you set out from
home, but I bave taken care you should have a
good belly full, before you got to Madrid.—Suppose
now I count my treasure.—No, I won't neither ;
it would be only losing time.—When this is gone,
it will cost me no greater pains to get as much
more.—This, now, is my master's portmanteau ;
and I must open it, and take out his clothes, in
case he should come home and want them.—Yet
why should I give myself so much trouble ?—DBe-
cause he bade me ?—Nay, that is rather a reason



THE FAIRY LADY. 3r

why I should let it alone; for what good servant
ever did a thing the sooner, because he was bid-
den?—No, no, I had better go upon my travels,
and see whether I can find in this town. any cha-
ritable well disposed christian, who will sell a drop
of good wine, to save a poor thirsty soul from
choaking.—What sayst thou, my little Cosme ?
Dast thou like this scheme ?—Aye marry do I like
it.—Thecn come along, my friend Cosmo; and re-
member, that ever while you live, your master’s
pleasure must give place to your own.  [Exzit.]

The beaufet is moved, and Donra ANGELA and
IsABELLA enter from behind it..

IsaBELLA. You see that Rodrigo gave us
true intelligence—the coast is clear.

Da. AnGera. I would not have ventured here-
for the world, if I had not been sure they were all
gone out.. ’

IsabeLra. You will allow that there is na dif-
ficulty in entering this chamber.

Da. Axgera. On the contrary, I perceive:
that my apprehensions were entirely groundless;
for the door opens and shuts so easily, that we do.
not run the least danger of detection.

IsaBerra. But now pray, Madam, what is it
we are come here for ?
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Da. ANcera. Why only to go back again.
"Don'’t you know that when a frolic enters a wo-
man’s head, it is already half executed ? It would
have been reason enough for my coming hither,
that you proposed it to me;—but yet indeed, if
this be the gentleman who so gallantly took my
part, I shall like to provide for his good enter -
tainment, while he remains under the same roof
with me.

IsaBELrAa. You see how handsomely your
brother has fitted up the apartment for hin.—Here
lies Don Lewis’s sword, upon this chair.

Da. AnceELa. How came my writing box here,
Isabella?

IsaBerra. Your brother ordered me to place' .
it here, in case his guest should have letters to
write ; and he had all these books too brought here
for his use. |

Da. AxcELa. Here are two portmantcaus o
the floor. .

IsaBeLLA. And they are open, Madam : sup-
pose we see what they contain. :

Da. Axcera. With all my heart; though I
do not imagine that a soldier, who comes to ask
favours at Court, can be very richly accoutred.
(s they speak, they take out the things they name,
and scatter them about the room.) What is that?

IsaBELLA. A bundle of papers.
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Da. Axcera. Billets doux from ladies ?

IsaBeLLa, No, I rather believe they are law
papers, or something of that sort;'for they are
sewed together, and weigh very heavy.

Da. ANceELa. O, if they were from a wo-
man, they would be light cnough. Don’t waste any
more time upon them.

IsaBeLrLa. Here is some of his hncn.

Da. ANGeELA. s it scented ?

IsaBELua. It has the scent of being clean.

Da. AxgeEra. And thatis the best perfume.

IsaBELLA. It possesses the three perfections
of being very white, very soft, and very fine.—But |
look here, Madam; what can this case of instru-
ments be ?

Da. ANGELA. As you hold it, I should take
it for a tooth-drawers.—O no, those are his eurling
irons, and the pincers for his mustachios.

IsaBeLra. Item, his cloaths-brush, and his
comb. Upon my word, this guest has taken care
to provide himself with every thing; he would
not leave so much as his shoe-last behind him.

Da. AxgeLa. How so?

IsaBELLA. Because here I have it in my
hand. . ’

Da. ANGEeLA. s there any thing more ?

IsaBELLA. O yes !—Item, a second bundle—
of papers—and they look mrore like. love-letters
than the first set.

D
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Da. Axoera. Give themto me—Ah! thisis
eertainly a woman’s hand.  But there is something
more than the letters ; here is a picture.

IsaBeLra. You are moved.

. Da. ANGELA. Great beauty, even in a picture,
must always engage attention.

IsaBeLra. Idon't think, however, that you
seem much pleased with finding it.

Da. ANGera. You are very silly.—There!
you need look no further.
~ IsaBeLra. What are you going to do now ?

Da. AncELA. To write a letter to him, and
leave it in the room.—You may take the picture.

(sits towrite.)

IsaBerra. In the mean time I shall divert
myself with seeing whether the man’s wallet is as
well filled as the master’s.—What have we here ?
A purse of money? Heavy enough; but more
copper than gold in it.—I must play a trick to
this same lackey. (Takes out the money, and fills the
purse with cinders from the stove.)

Da. ANceELA. 1 have finished my letter.—
Where do you think I had best put it, that it may
not be seen by my brother, if he comes into the
room? :

IsaBELLA. Suppose you lay it on the pillow,
and draw the sheet over it. The stranger cannot
miss finding it there, when he goes to bed, and
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in the mean time nobody else will think of looking
in such a place.

Da. Ancera. That will do very well. Take
the letter, and hide it yourseif. (Zsabella takes the
the letter into the alcove, and returns.) Now gather
up all the things that we have scattered about.

IsaBerra. Bless me! Madam, I hear some-
body at the door. .

Da. ANcerLa. Then leave them eall as they
are, and let us fly.—Come, Isabella.

ISABELLA "By your leave, Mr. Beaufet !

[Exeunt, as they entered.]

Enter Cosmo.

Cosmo. Now I have served myself, methinks
1 feel in a better humour to serve my master—
But heyday ! Who the devil has been tumbling
our goods about in this manner? A man might
take this for an auction room. Do they intend to
sell our things ?~—Is any body here >—Nobody |—
Or at least if there is any body, he does not chuse
to answer me.—Nay, he is right cnough, as to the
matter of that, for I don’t much care myself to
answer interrogatories.—Bless my heart ! if I don’t
tremble every limb of me! And yet, after all, I
need not be so much frightened, if this emptier
of portmanteaus has but let my money alone. If
he leaves me that, he may toss about everything

D 2
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else as he chuses.—But what do Isee? As I live,
he has changed it all into cinders!—O Fairy,
Goblin, or whatever else thou mayst be! the mo-
ney that thou givest, dispose of it as thou wilt ; but
how canst thou plead any right to what I steal ?

Enter Don Joun, Don Lew1s, and Don MANUEL.

D. Jonn. What are you making all this noise
about ?

D. Lewis. Whatis the matter ?

D. Maxver. What is it that has happened to
you? Speak! ‘

Cosmo. A pretty business on my troth —O Sir !
When you keep a fairy for an inmate in your house,
why would you be so cruel as to invite my mas-
ter and me {—1I left the room only for a quarter
of a moment, and when I came back, I found all
our clothes pulled out, and scattered on the floor,
just as you see them.

D. Joux. Is any thing missing ?

. Cosmo. Not that I perceive, except my mo-
ney, that I kept in this purse; and the fairy has
changed it all into cinders. -

D. Lewis. I see what he is at now.

D. Mavver. What foolish jest is this that
thou wouldst pass upun us? Was there ever any
thing so insipid and ridiculous ?

D. Joun. Il chosen and impertinent !
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Cosmo. I promise you, it is no jesting matter—
. D. ManvuEiL. Besilent! This is one of vour
- usual tricks. :

Cosmo. Very well, Sir; but one of my usual
tricks is to be in my senses. '

D. Joun. Good night to you, Don Manuel; I
hope you will sleep undisturbed by my fairy lodger ;
but you had better advise him, when he makes his.
next visit ta your servant, to chuse more proper
subjects for his wit. [Exit.]

D. Lewis. It may be a fortunate thing for
you, Sir, that you are endowed with so much va-
lour; if you think it incumbent on you to draw
your sword in every quarrel in which this fool may
involve you. [Exit.]}

D. ManverL. Do you perceive to what treat-
ment you expose me? Every body takes me for
an ideot, because I bear with your absurdities;
and let me go where I will, I find myself insulted
and ridiculed on your account.

Cosmo. But, Sir, the gentlemen are gone now,
and you can'’t suppose that I am jesting when you
and I are alone together; for there would be no
pleasure in making a fool of one’s own father, if
there was nobody by to laugh at it. I wish the
devil may fetch mie if it is not all true that I have
been saying; and if all this litter has not been
made by the very hobgoblin 1 bave told you of.
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D, MawueL, You think that by persisting
in your story, you shall excuse its impertinence }
but I desire I may hear no more of such nonsense.
Gather up the things, and assist me to undress,

Cosmo. I wish I may row in a galley if—

D. ManvEeL. - Peace, rascal! You had better
have done with this, if you do not wish to provoke
me o break your head.

Cosmo. I am sure if you should do such a
thing, nobody would be more sorry than I.—Well,
well, since it must be sp, I'll even fill the wallets
again, and hold my tongue. I wish the things
would come as I called them, for it is a plaguy
deal of trouble to put them all in their right order
again. ‘

(D. MaxNvEL, ’who héd entered the alcove, returng
with a letter,)

D. Manver. Cosmo, bring me a light.

Cosmo. Bless my heart, Sir! have you' met
with any thing ? '

D. ManvuiL. I was opening the bed, Cosmo,
and I found this letter on the pillow. The super-
seriptian of it is still more extraordinary than the
place where it was laid.

Cosmo. To whom is it directed, then ?

D. Manver. Tome; but very strangely.

Cosmo. How so?
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D. MaxuxeL. You shall hear: (reads) ¢1I
am for Don Manuel; let no one else presume
to touch me.”

Cosmo. Heaven send that you mayn't be ob-

liged to believe my story now, whether you will or

not! O! don’t open it, Sir! don’t open it, us
you value your life, till you have had it exorcised.

D. Maxuver. It is not fear, Cosmo, which
withholds me, but admiration at a circumstance so
new. But perhaps the contents may explain the
mystery. (Opens the letter and reads.) “If1 am
‘ solicitous to learn the state of your health, that is
“ no more than is becoming in her, who was the
¢ occasion of your danger, and who thinks of your
“ wound with equal affliction and gratitude. I en-
¢ treat, therefore, that you will satisfy me on this
“ point, and command my best services; leaving
“ your answer in the same place in which you find
“ this paper.—But remember, that the most in-
¢¢ violable secresy must be observed ; since the day
“ on which you shall speak of me to either of your
“ two friends, will be the last of my honour and of
“ my life.”

Cosmo. Wonderful!

D. MaNver. What is wonderful?

Cosmo. Why are not you astonished ?

D. Ma~NueL.  No, certainly; on the contrary,
1 now begin to understand the whole business.

-
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Cosmo. , What do you think about it, then? -

D. ManviL. [ think it is very clear” that the
lady in the veil, who was flying in so much terror
from Don Lewis, must have been his mistress ;
his wife I should have thought her, had I not
known he was a batchelor. However, she must
certainly be on such terms with him, as to have
free admission into his house; and with that sup-
position all the difficulty ceases.

Cosmo. Very ingeniously accounted for: yet,
it daes not quite satisfy my fears. Supposing that
this personage is Don Lewis's mistress—and I
give you joy, Sir, of your good fortune—pray how
could she, unless she were a witch, divine before-
hand all that was to happen in the street, so as to
have this letter ready written, and laid in your
bed, to fall so pat into your hands, at this very
moment ?

D. Manver. 1 do not imagine she wrote it
till after our meeting in the street; and she may
have emplayed one of the servants to convey it
hither.

Cosmo. But how could that servant have got
in here, any more than herself? for I'll take my
oath that nobody has been in this room since you
left it, excepting myself.

~D. ManvEeL. If she made haste, and wrote
it immediately on parting from us, there was time
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enough to send it here, before we reached the
house. »

Cosmo. Very well.—You won’t persuade me,
however, that there is not something more in the
business.—These things were not scattered in this
manner without hands; and I'd lay my life on it,
whatever it might be that brought the letter, that
same it was that emptied our portmanteaus.

D. MaxveL. See if the windows are fas-
tened.

Cosmo. With bolts and bars.

D. Ma~xueL, You encrease my perplexity.
. A thousand suspicions present themselves to my
mind.

Cosmo. And what is it you suspect ?

D. ManveL. I cannot exactly say.

Cosmo. But what do you intend to do?

D. ManuEeL. O, I shall certainly answer her
letter, in such a manner as shall express neither
fear nor astonishment; and Ishall try to engage
her in a correspondence, till something farther
shall transpire ; for it seems impossible that many
letters can pass.between us, without leading to a
~_discovery of the manper in whlch they are brought
and removed.

Cosme. And shall you give no account of this
affair to the gentlemen of the house?

D. ManveL. Undoubtedly, not upon any con-
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sideration. Do you think I would run any risk of
injuring a woman, who places so much confidence
in me ?

Cosmo. Then you dont mind injuring the
man whom you suppose her lover.

D. ManveL. 1 shall respect his honour and
my own ; but I will not betray her.

Cosmo. Well, Sir, you may think as you
please of this business ; but for my part, the more
I hear of it, the more I am confirmed in my own
opinion. '

D. ManverL. And what may that be ?

Cosmo. Why, look you, Sir ; you see with your
own eyes that papers go and come, and with all
your penetration you can't guess which way they
getin ; now how am I to suppose that all this can
happen, unless something more than flesh and
blood has a hand in'it ?

D. MANUEL. Perhaps there may be some con-.
cealed entrance to the chamber, which we cannot
discover. I could rather believe, Cosmo, that
the whole was a dream, or that some sudden ma-
lady had disordered my senses, than that, in an
affair like this, any supernatural power had in-
terposed.

CosmMo. What! do you deny then that there
are such things as fairies ?

D, MaxverL. Nobody ever saw any.
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Cosmo. Nor familiar spirits ?

D. Ma~ver. All fabulous. ‘

Cosmo. Will you allow that there are any
witches ?

D. Manuer. [@'have still less faith in them.

'Cosymo. Any sorceresses ?

D. ManvEer. No.

Cosmo. Any succubusses, then ?

D. ManveL, Nonsense!

Cdsmo. Enchantresses ?

D. Ma~nverL. All equally false.

Cosmo. Magjcians ? '

D. Ma~vEiL. No such thing.

Cosmo. Necromancers ?

D. Ma~NveL. What stuff!

Cosmo. Hobgoblins ?

D. Mavver. I believe you are out of your
senses.

Cosmo. Now I am sure I shall have you.—
Will you deny that there are such things as devils ?

D. ManveL., 1 deny that it is permitted to
them thus to correspond with men,

Cosmo. Well then! are there any souls in
purgatory ?

D, MavvEL, Who write love-letters to me!
Your absurdity is insupportable. Leave me! I
am weary of these fooleries.

Cosmo. But after all, Sir, what is your de-
termination ?
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D. Manver. To watch day and night till I
can unravel this mystery, undismayed by the ter-
rors of all the fairies and goblins in the universe.

Cosmo. You won't put it out of my head,
however, that the devil is at the bottom of it still.
Ah Sir! 1 warrant you he could blow you a letter
down the chimney, as easily as you would take a
whiff of tobaeco!
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ACT 1II.

Donna ANGELA’S apartment.

Enter Donna AxceLa, Donna BEATRICE, and
IsABELLA. '

Da. Beatrice. Your story is a very strange
one.

Da. AxceEra. O, don’t call it strange, till
you have heard the end of it.—Where did I leave
off ? ' ’
~ Da. BeaTrICE. You told me how you got
into his chamber through the concealed door, and
how you left aletter for him: and you said that the
next morning you found-—

Da. Ancera. His answer ;—very true.—And
you never read any thing half so gallant and de-
lightful. He adopts the style of the knights er-
rant, to whom such adventures as this were always
very common ; but he writes heroics so gaily '—I
shall positively hate you, Beatrice, if you are
not charmed with his letter. Now you shall hear
it. (Reads.) * Most beauteous and adorable lady,
“ whoever you may be, who thus generously com-
¢‘ passionate an unfortunate knight, and would

-
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¢ pitifully assuage his afflictions, I entreat you
‘“ that you will vouchsafe to reveal to me where I
“ may go in quest of that miscreant traitor, or
«¢ perfidious pagan, who now detains you captive
“ in his enchanted bower; that, being already
“ recovered from the wounds which I received in
‘ our former combat, I may a second time enter
“ the lists against that haughty foe, as the cham-
“ pion of your honour; nor shall the cruel fight
“ surcease, till one of us shall fall; for, to a loyal
“ cavalier, a death so glorious would be mors
“ sweet than life. May he who gives the light'
“ preserve you, and not abandon me,

“The Knight of the Fairy Lapvy.”

Da. BeEaTrIicE. Indeed his style is excellent;
and the enchantment he talks of is very suitable to
the adventure.

Da. ANceEra. 1 had expected to receive a
letter full of nothing but wonder and curiosity ; but
when I found he treated the affair with so much
ease, I was determined to carry it on in the same
manner; s0 I wrote him an answer, and pro-
ceeded—

- IsaBerLra. Take care how you proceed any
further ; for here comes your brother Don John.

Da. Axcera. O! he comes, I suppose, like
a true lover, as he is, to congratulate himself on
the felicity of sceing Donna Beatrice at his
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house, and having so happy an opportunity to
entertain her.

Da. BEatrice. If I must confess the truth,
perhaps I may not be very sorry for it myself.

Enter Don Joun.

D. Joun. The vulgar proverb says that it is
an ill wind which blows nobody good ; and I am
sure I have at preent great reason to be of such
an opinion. I have understood, lovely Beatrice,
that some difference, which has arisen between
your father and yourself, has occasioned you to
honour my house with this visit ; and though I
ought to be sorry that I should owe my happiness
to any circumstance which gave you pain, yet the
pleasure of seeing you is too great to suffer me to
feel regret, even for your uneasiness. You are
most welcome hither ; and though we can offer you
no accommodation which is not unworthy of you,
yet I trust that your friendship for my sister will
induce you to excuse our deficiencies; and that
her merits, and her attachment to you, may in
some measure compensate to you for the faults of
your lodging. . o

Da. Beatrice. I am at a loss what answer
to return to offers so obliging. It is true that I
‘have had the misfortune to incur the displeasure
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of my father; and you, Don John, are the oe-
casion of it ; for he discovered that I spoke with &
gentleman last night from my balcony; and not
suspecting you to have been the person, he sent
me hither, to remain with my cousin, till he should
have time to inform himself farther. And indeed
I thought myself fortunate in his determination ;
~ since, whatever subjects I may have for anxiety,
I cannot be otherwise than happy in your house,
and in the society of a friend so dear to me, and
of such infinite merit, as Donna Angela.

Da. ANnGera. You really are both very ob-
liging, to say such fine things of me; however, I
will not trouble you with many acknowledgments ;
for 1 know you only intend them for one another.

D. Joun. [ have occasioned you a great deal
" of trouble, Sister, with my guest ; is it to revenge
yourself that you have chosen this lady for yours?

Da. Ancera. Certainly; on purpose to put
you to the expence of entertaining her.

D. Joun. I will readily submit to such a pu-

nishment as that  (going).
Da. BEATRICE. Whither are you going, Don

John?

D. Joun. To provide for your accommodation,
Beatrice; for nothing but my wish to serve you
could prevail on me so soon to leave you.

Da. ANGELA. You had better not detain hinr -
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D. Joun. May heaveii preserve you from all
evils ! [(Eit.]

Da. ANGeELA. Yes! he has occasioned me
trouble enough with his guest ; and such trouble as
I believe will last me to my life’s end. But how-
ever, it is some comfort to know that his heart is
as restless upon your account ; and that, so far as
relates to our guests, we are tolerably even with
each other.

Da. BeaTricE. You were in a great hurry to
send himaway; I should have been angry that you
would not suffer me to enjoy his company a little
longer, if I did not feel a real anxiety to know the
end of your story.

Da. ANGerLa. Well then; not to tire your
patience, a great many more letters have passed
between us; such—on his part at least—as might
command the highest admiration; and even in
that burlesque style, the compliments he pays me
have an air of seriousness, which inclines me to
believe him very much in earnest in his gallantry.

Da. BeatriceE. But what is it possible he can
think of you ?

Da. ANGELa. O! he has persuaded himoself
that I am Don Lewis’s mistress; which he very
clearly infers from my extraordinary care to conceal
myself from that noble youth, and from the proba-
bility that I possess some secret keys belongmg to

the house,
E
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Da. BEaTrIcE. Thereis only one thing in this
business which puzzles me.

Da. Axcera. What may that be?

Da. BeaTrice. How you can have contrived
to eseape detection from a man, whose curiosity
your letters must so strongly have excited, and
who must certainly have been orr the watch, when-
ever he has had reason to expect that he should hear
from you.

Da. Axceta. Isabella has engaged one of the
servants to let her know when he is out of the way;
and neither she nor I have ever ventured into his
room, but when we have been certain of his ab-
sence from home. At this present time, I have
been waiting a whole day for such an opportunity.—
And now I think of it, Isabella, mind you carry
him that basket, the first possible moment.

Da. BeaTRICE. Another difficulty occurs to
me ; how can you suppose him to be a man of such
extraordinary talents, when he has not been able
to find out so simple a thing as the doer by which
you enter ? : ) :

Da. Axcra. Did you never hear of Colum-
bus and his egg *? how, when all the greatest phi-
losophers had vainly exercised their wits to make
it stand upright upon a jasper table, he succeeded

* The translator has taken the liberty of giving the egg to

‘Columbus, of whom the story is generally told; but in the
onginal Spanish it is ¢ El huevo de Juanelo.”
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at once, by only giving ita little blow ?. Believe me,
there are nany things, which, till they are known,
appear incomprehensible, *though, once found out,
they seem within the reach of the most ordinary
capacity. . \

Da. Beatrice. May I ask. you. one more
question ? :

Da. ANGELA. As many as you please.

Da. BeaTtrice. Then pray what do you pro-
pose as the end of all this?

Da. AnGera. That is more than I can tell
you. I should say I meant no more than te shew
my gratitude, and to divert myself a little in my
melancholy retirement, if my conscience did not fly
in my-face, and contradict me ; for, in good truth,
I am afraid he has already a greater interest in my
heart than he ought to have; and, if I were not
ashamed, I would confess that I shall not be satis-
fied, till I have seen and spoken to him face to face.

Da. Beatrice. What! would you let him
know who you were?

Da. ANceLa. Heaven forbid ! Nor indeed, if
I were so mad, do I believe that I should easily
persuade him to any thing which he could deem in-
jurious to the honour of the friends who have re-
ceived him into their house ; for I can plainly per-
ceive, that the mere apprehension lest I should be
the mistress of one of the brothers, makes him hesi’

' E 2
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tate whether he ought to continue his correspon-
dence with me. No, no, Cousin! 1 shall not ex-
pose myself by any such imprudence.

Da. Beatrice. How then can you contrive to
have an interview with him?

Da. AxGeELA. Only listen, and you shall hear
thc most ingenious of all imaginable devices ; by
which I shall neither run any risk in entering his
apartment, nor shall it be possible for him to dis-
cover where he is, when he comes to mine.

IsaBerLa. Stay, Madam! Here comes your
other brother, Don Lewis.

Da. ANGELA. ¥ou shall hear it all by and
by.

Da. BeEaTrICE. Our inclinations must cer-
tainly be influenced by the stars, or else, when two-
men possess nearly equal merit, we could not in one
be displeased with what pleases us in the other.
Pray let us retire; for I would rather avoid speak-
ing with Don Lewi:. (Going.)

Enter Don LEwis.

D. Lewis. Wherefore would you leave the
room, Madam ?
. Da. BEaTriCcE. For no other reason than be-
eause you enter it.

D. Lewis, Do you consider me as an enemy,
that thus, as hastily as the sun flies the approach of
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night, you would withdraw from my view the lustre
of your beauty ? Forgive me, if I am guilty of so
much discourtesy as to detain you yet a few mo-
ments. I will not ask you to listen to me, for I
know you would refuse it; but, while your ri-
gour banishes all hope from my breast, the passion

- with which you have inspired me seems to increase,
as if it gloried in my torments. Alas! fair Beatrice!
Would to Heaven you could teach me to hate, if
you will not learn of me to love! You surpass all
women in cruelty, as I éxceed all ‘men in constant
affection. Disdain has fixed its eternal abode in
your heart, and tenderness in mine.

Da. BeaTrice. You relly, sir, lament your
misfortunes so eloquently, that it were unnecessary
for me to return you any thanks for the compli-
ments which fall to my share in an oration which they
so greatly embellish.

D. Lewrs. You use me so ill, madam, that
you provoke me to forget the respect I owe you.—
I would not willingly utter reproaches which might
offend you.

Da. BeaTrice. O, pray, sir, say whatever you
please; for I dare say you will turn it very prettily.

. (Going ; he detains her.)

D. Lewis. If you thus reduce me to despair, I
will at least avenge myself by forcing you tq heay
-my complaints. x
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Da. Beatrice. Unhand me, Sir! I will not
hear you '—(breaking from him) Cousin, do you
detain him. _ [Eait.]

Da. AxcerLa. Howlittle spirit you must have,
brother, if you can persist in courting a woman,
who treats you after this manner!

D. Lewis. Alas! dear sister! what can I do!
. Da. Angera. Forget your passion for her.
Love requited with aversion, is a torment worse
than death.

[Exeunt Donna ANGELA and IsABELLA.]}

D. Lrwis. But how is it possible to forget
her? Let her be kind to me, and my passion may
subside ; but, in the present storm which agitates
my soul, she fills my every thought; nor, while
she thus fires me to fury, can I controul the emo-
tions which distract me, [Exit.]

Another apartment.

Enter, by different doors, Don LeEw1s and
Robprico.

Roprico, Whence come you, Sir ?
D. Lewis, I know not.

Roprico. You seem disturbed; may I not

- .know the cause?
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D. Lewis. I have been talking with Donna
Beatrice.

Rovrico. You need say no more; I can see
in your face how she has treated you. But where
did you meet with her ?

D. Lewis. The tyranness is come to be, for
a few days, my sister's guest, lest the visitor we
had already should not be enough to drive me mad.
I believe all my family have conspired to torment
me. I thought it was enough that my brother
chose to invite Don Manuel, and to— '

Roprico. Take care what you say, for Don
Manuel is coming this way.

. Enter Don MANUEL.

D. ManNveL (aside). It is for me, certain- i
ly, and for me alone, that such wonders are re-
served. What means can I possibly devise to find
out, once for all, whether this woman is Don Lewis’s
mistre§s, and by what artifice she has been able
to carry on so strange a correspondence with me ?

D. Lewis. Don Manuel!

D. Maxver. Don Lewis!

D. Lewis. Whence come you, Sir?.

D. MaNvEL. From court.

-D. Lewis. I ask your pardon; itis indeed
superfluous to ask a man who has business in that
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quarter whence he comes, or whither he goes; for
~ all his paths as necessarily terminate in ong point,
as rays in their center.

D. ManveL. My visits to court would not
take up so much of my time, but for his Majesty’s
frequent removals. He is gone this evening to
the Escurial ; and it is absolutely necessary for
" me to follow him thither to-night, because I have
some dispatches of great importance to commu-
nicate to him. '

D. Lewis. IfI can render you any assistance,
I hope you will command my best services.

D. Maxver. I am infinitely obliged to you.

D. Lewis. You may assure yourself I do not
speak thus oyt of compliment.

D. Mavver. lam fully persuaded of your
friendly disposition towards me.

D. Lewis. Ishould indeed sincerely rejoice
in an opportunity to forward your affairs. (Aside.)
For then we should be the sooner rid of you.

D. MaNvEL. But it would be extremely un-
fair, were I'to engross the time of a young man
like you, who undoubtedly must have many en-
gagements much more agreeable than my dull
business.

D. Lewis. Then you did not hear what I was
saying to Rodrigo as you came in ; if you had heard
me, you would.have been convinced that my
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engagements were not of a very agreeable na-
ture.

D. Ma~ver. How so?

D. Lewis. I was lamenting the cruelty of my
destiny, which, to the tenderest passion, denies
me any other return than disdain.

D. Manver. Yourepresent yourself as being
singularly unfortunate.

- D."Lewis. Alas! Sir, T love a lady whose
rigour is equal to her beauty. '

D. ManvueL. You cannot surely be in earnest ;
a man of your figure and address has seldom oc-
casion to complain of the cruelty of the ladies,

D. Lewis. 1 would to heavenI could say so;
but indeed my unhappiness is such, that she whom
I adore flies from me, as if I were some frightful
monster ; nay, to give you an instance of the ab-
horrence she bears me, when I would lately have
. followed her, in a transport of love and jealousy,
she employed a third person to detain me, till she
should have effected her escape. Judge from this
circumstance whether any man had ever more rea-
gon to complain of fate than I have,

- [Exeunt Don LEw1s and Roprico.]

D. Manver. What farther evidence can I
desire? A lady who flies from him, and employs
a third person to detain him while she effects her
escape.—Could he possibly describe more plainly
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my first adventure with the Fairy Lady P—How-
ever, if he has cleared up one doubt for me; he
has left me another :—She certainly is not under
dny engagement to him, as I apprehended ; for
he could not complain thus of her cruelty, if he
had her in his house; but then, if she is not his
mistress, and does not live with him, how is it
possible she can carry on such a correspondence
with me? Idon't know what Iam to think of
it. The devil's in the woman, I believe. '

Enter Cosmo.

Cosyo. Pray, Sir, can you tell me what's be-
come of the hobgoblin? You have not seen him
in this part of house, have you? If I could but
be sure he was here, I might go in safety elsewhere
-about my business.

D. Mavver. Don’t speak so loud.

Cosmo. I have a thousand things to do in
your chamber ; only I can't go there.

D. ManueL. Why not? What hinders you?

Cosmo. TI'm afraid.

D. ManvuEL. And does it become a man to
be afraid ?

"Cosmo. No, Sir, it does not become a maun
to be afraid ; but he will be, when there are spi-

rits in the case.
D. ManuvEL. Have done with this nonsense,
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and carry 4 light into my chamber; for I have
letters to write, and papers to arrange, before 1
go to the Escurial, as I must do to-night.

Cosmo. Aye, I know you don’t like to hear
about the hobgoblin ; I believe in my heart you
are almost as much frightened at him as I am, only
you won’t ewn it. ’

D. MaNverL. Blockhead! I dont chuse to
hear such stuff, because I have other things to at-
tend to of more importance ; and even now, in
talking with thee, I am losing time, which I can
ill spare.—Carry up the candle, while I goto take
leave of Don John. [Exit.]

Cosmo. I will, Sir.—Aye, tobesure, I ought
to carry up a candle to the hobgoblin, or he may
take it ill if I leave him too long in the dark. T
believe there is one by the lamp ; but I must light
it before I venture up. O that I were but once
fairly out of this house! Mercy upon me! how
my heart goes pit a pat! [Ewit.]

Don MANUEL's apartment,

LEnter, from the beaufet, - IsaBELLA with a
covered basket, in the dark.

IsaBeLrA. They are all gone out, for so the
boy assured me ; and it is a very good time to
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place this basket of linen where my mistress bade
me. Bless my heart! It is so dark that I am half
frightened ut my own footsteps. Heaven preserve
me! for [am all in a tremble. I believe however
I am the first Fairy who ever commended her-
self to Heaven. Why I can’t find the beaufet
again.—How can this be? I declare my fright
has so confused me, that I have lost all idea which
way I should turn.—I don't know whereabouts I
am.—I wish I could find the table ' —What shall
I do, if I cannot find my way out, and they come
. and catch me here? We shall all be undone !—I
am terrified out of my senses—Nay, now I hear
somebody opening the door without, and I see a

light coming this way.—It is all over with me; -

for I can neither get out, nor hide myself.

Enter Cosmo with a light.

Cosmo. Most noble and reverend hobgoblin !
if haply your worship may be moved by the pray-
ers of the most devoted of your slaves, let me
entreat your excellency not to honour me with your
notice, when you shall be disposed to play any
of your gambols ; and that for four very suffictent
reasons.—(As he advances, IsaBELLA slips be-
hind him, and walks close at his back.) The first
is—one that I very well know ;—the second—your

\
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reverence understands it :—the third—requires no
explanation :—and the fourth—for the sake of the
old song :

My lady Fairy, my lady Fairy,
Pity me now, I pray!

I'm a poor little boy, and I'm all alone,
And | ne’er was in such dismay!

1saBeLLA (aside). Now I can see where I
am again, and he has not discovered me. IfIcan
but contrive to put out his candle, I may slip out
of the room, while he goes to light it. ‘

* Cosmo. I should think fear must be an ex-
cellent musician ; for it can make sounds out of
nothing.  (As he looks round, IsABELLA gives him
_a sudden blow, and extinguishes the candle.) Oh! -
I am killed! I am dead! a confessor! a confessor !

IsaBeLLA (aside). Now is my time to es-

cape. (Seeking the beaufet.)

Enter Don MANUEL.

D. ManueL. What's the meaning of this
noise, Cosmo? What are you doing here in the
dark?

Cosmo. O Sir! we are both murdered! both
I and the candle ! The candie with a puff, and I
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with a box on the ear! It was the hobgoblin that
did it! - :

D. ManNvuEer. Itis your own fear, that puts
such things into your head.

Cosyo. Into my ribs, you should say; for I
believe I have broken half a dozen of them in my
fall.

IsaBELLA (aside). How vexatious it is that
I cannot yet find the door!

D. MaNvEL (running against her). Hey
day! Whom have we here ?—(He catches hold of
the basket.)

IsaBeLra (aside). 1am worse off than ever;
for now I have the master to deal with.

D. MaNveL. Bring a candle, Cosmo, in-
stantly ; for I have seized him, be he what he
may. .

Cosyo. Be surc you don't let him go, then !

D. Maxver. Tl take care of that; do you
make haste.

Cosmo. Hold him fast ! [Exit.}

IsabELLA (aside). I must €'en let him keep
the basket. (Leaves it in his hands.) Thank my

stwrs ! T have found the beaufet at last ! [Exit.]
D. Maxuet. Whoever you may be, you had
boter stand still and be quiet till the candle comes;

tor L suear I will run you thi'ough the body, if
voa ctangt to stir'—But surely 1 have hold of
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something verv light.—This is nothing alive.—
What ean it be *—I am more at a loss than ever.

Enter Cosmo with a candle.

CosMo. Now let’s see how the spirit looks by
candle light.—Why what’s become of him? Had
not you caught him? What have you done with
him? Where is he gone? What's the meaning of
all this? . L

D. Maxver, I know not how to answer you.
He has madc his cscape, and has left this basket
in my hands.

Cosymo. Well, Sir; and what will you say now
to this adventure? You told me your own self
that you held him fast, and yet you see he vanished
away like a puff of wind. .

D. Maxuver. AllT can say is, that I suppose
the persen, who posscsses the secret of entering
this apartment, was to-night, by some, accident,
. shut up in it; and, to prevent a discovery, put
out your candle, and gave me the basket, and so
escaped in the dark.

Cosmo. Which way ?

D. ManvEeL. By the door which you had left
open.

Cosmo. I protest, Sir, you have a mind to
persuade me out ‘of my senses. Why I beheld
him with my own eyes, by the light of the last
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sparks of the candle, after he bad blown it out;
and I could see very plainly that he was a hob-
goblin.

D. MaxvEeL. Aye! in what shape might he
appear ? .

Cosmo. In the shape of friar; but as big as
a giant; and with such a huge cowl upon his head,
that I believe he was a capuchin fairy.

D. Manver. How wonderful is the creative
power of a terrified imagination ! Well, give me the
candle, and let us see what this good friar has
brought us. Take up the basket.

Cosmo. I touch baskets that belong to the
~ devil!

D. Ma~nver. Take it up, I say.

Cosmo. 1 can’t indeed, Sir! my hands are
dirty with the snuff of the candle, and I'm afraid
I should soil this fine taffety covering. You had
better let it stand on the ground.

D. MaxveL. It is filled with new linep ;—
and here is a letter. Let us see whether the friar
be a discrect penman. (Reads.) * Therc has not
¢ been time, since your arrival, to make up any
“ more linen for you ; but I am still at work in your
«“ service, as you shall hereafter ‘perceive. With
“ regard to your notion that am I'the mistress of
“ Don Lewis, I declare to you that I am not,
“ may, that it is impossiblc I ever should be such;
‘“ and farther explanations I defer till our meeting,
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% which shall take place soon. In the mean time,
“ Heaven preserve you.”—This fairy must cer-
tainly be a good christian, it commends me so
charitably to Heaven.

Cosmo. Did not I tell you that it was a ca-
puchin?

D. MaNvEL. But it grows very late: put in-
to the portmanteau the things which I must carry
with me ; and take particular.care you do not leave
out this bundle of papers, which contains the whole
of the business I have to execute. In the mean
time, I will write an answer to my fairy.  (Giives
papers to Cosmo, and sits down to write.)

Cosmo  (laying the papers on a table). Tl
put them there, that they may be at hand ; and
then I shall be sure not to forget them. But
really, Sir, before I go any farther, I must take so
much time as to ask you one question.—Do you
still persist in denying that there are any such
things as fairies ?

D. Manver, What ridiculous nonsense !

Cosmo. Do you still call it nonsense ? Why
you see yourself what strange things happen—how
presents come to you out of the clouds, as I may
say; and is it possible you can doubt about them
any longer? However, you may think as you
chuse of the matter, since you get nothing but good
by the bargain; but as for me, who have only evil

F
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for my share, you must allow me to believe after
another fashion. -

D. Mavuver. How do you make that out ?

Cosmo. Marry Sir, thus—If they pull about
our baggage, you laugh to see the things scattered
on the ground, and I have the trouble of putting
them in order again. If they bring you letters, and
carry away your answers, they carry away my mo-
ney, and bring me cinders. If they present you
with dainty sweetmeats, you eat them, and grow
fat upon them, while I get none, and pine away
to a skeleton. - If they give you shirts, and waist-
coats, and handkerchiefs, they give me a box on
the-ear, that might bave beat out my brains, if I
had had any remaining,  So that you see, Sir, all
the pleasure and the profit are yours, and all the
troublé and the loss are mine ; and I ought at least
to have the consolation of thinking what I chuse
about the business.

D. MaNtgL. Come, make haste and put up
the things, and let us be going. I shall wait for
you in Don John’s chamber.

Cosmo. But after all, Sir, as the court is in
mourning, you will want nothing but your cloak.

D. Ma~xueL. Remember, when you leave the
room, to lock the door, and put the key in your
pocket, I could wish I were not to go to-night,
for this adventure has strangely confused my ideas’
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My head is more full of it, than of the business I~
have to transact. But I must recollect, that in that

business the honour of my family and my own near-

* est interests are involved ; and that, to such con-

siderations, all others should give place. [Exit

‘Don MaNUEL, and after him Cosmo, who leaves

the papers behind.]

Dmma ANGELA’s apartment

Enter Donne Axcera, Donna BEATRICE, and
ISABELLA.

Da. ANGELA. Inwhat a fright you must have
been ! : .

IsaBeLLA. That I promise you I was, Madam;
for, if I had been caught, the whole mystery must
have been unravelled. But it was very lucky I
escaped.

_ Da. ANceLA. Nothing could have happened
more fortunately. ' :

Da. Beatrice. He will now be more than
ever at a loss what to think of it :—to find his pri-
soner vanished, and the basket left behind !

Da. ANGELA. It will surely be enough to put
him out of his senses, if, after all this, I can bring
about my interview with hlm, m the manner I was
explammg to you ' !
F 2
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Da. BEATRICE. Nay, such an unaccountable
adventure might have that effect on the most rea-
sonable man. To be led, he knows not whither.
and then to meet with a lady so handsome, so rich,
and so accomplished, without being able to find out
who she is, nor where she comes from, (for all this
is what you have planned,) and then to be blind-
folded at coming in and going out—what mortal wits
could stand it ?

Da. ANGELA. Ihaveevery thing in readiness ;
and this very night should my scheme have been
éxecuted, had ot you been in the house.

-Da. BeaTrICE. Do you distrust me, then?
-Da. ANGeLA. By no means, dear cousin ; but
‘you know very well my brothers are both so des-
iperately inJove with you, that while you arc here
they cannot live out of your sight; and it would be

‘risking too much to receive my knight while they
~are coming every five minutes to my apartment.

Don LEw1s comes to the door.

. D. Lewis (aside; and not advancing). Would
“o Heaven I were but so far master of mysclf as to’

. +dissemble a passion which she treats with so much

scorn! Let me at least compose my mind a little
before.I accost her.

Da. Beatrice. Tl tell you how we may ma-
nage matters, so as that, without being at all in your
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way I may yet have the diversion of seeing what
passes; for I should be sorry to leave you without
knowing the end of it.

* Da. AnceLa. How would you contrive it?

" D. Lewis (aside). Whatcan it be thattheyare
whispering about together, as softly as if they were
dfraid ofthe sound of their own voices ? (listening.)

Da. BeatricE. Letus pretend that my father
has sent for me home again; for if you can but
persuade them that I am out of the house, we
shall be in no danger of interruption.

D. Lewis (aside). What does she mean?
This thust be some plot against me.

Da. Bearrice. - While, in the mean time, I
may remain here privately with you, -as long as I
chuse.
=~ D. Lewis (aside), What do I hear!

Da. BeaTrice. And I shall enjoy that above
all things. o

D Axcera. Butthen, if you should happen
to be seen, what shall we say to account for your
return to this house ? -

Da. BeaTRICE, Pooh! do you think our wits
will fail us to ipvent some other story ?

D. Lewis (aside), No! that I will be sworn
they will not,

. BEATRICE. By such a stratagem I may
securely wait the end of this notable amour ; for
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certainly, when Iam hidden, and all the peopleof the
house are gone to bed, he may come from his own
room to yours, without giving rise to any scandal.
D. Lewis (aside). Now 1 understand the
whole but too clearly, and my jealous fears require
no farther confirmation. She had always preferred
niy brother to me; and now she has determined to
crown his wishes, by admitting him to a private in-
terview. It is to rid berself of me that she is
about to feign departure; it is from me that she
will hide herself;—but by Heaven she shall not so
easily disappoint my.vengeance ! Let her seek what
concealment she may, I will detect her; and, if
T cannot myself obtain her love, I will at least dis-
turb the enjoyments of my rival. © [Eait.]
 Da. ANGELA, You have arranged the whole
plan very cleverly ; so to-morrow we will announce
your departure from this mansion.

Enter Don Joun.

~D. Joun. Mysister!| My lovely Beatrice !
Da. BeEaTrICE. Itis long since we saw you.
- D. Joun. Ifyou think it so, I am happy ; for
1 then may flatter myself that you have not been un-
mindful of me. , ‘
Da. BeaTrIicE. You suppose now, Don John,
that by such a compliment you- shall excuse your
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having left me for so many hours ; but I assure you
I am not so easily satisfied ; for I am disposed to
believe that you staid away because you were bet-
ter amused elsewhere, much rather than from any
design to try how much your absence would he

regretted. ‘

. D. Joun. Do net accuse me thus, Beatrice 3
for you know how impossible it is that any amuse-
ment can afford me an adequate compensation for
losing one moment of your company; but indeed I
have been unavoidably engaged with my guest
Don Manuel, who has this night left Madrid.

Da. AncerLa. O Heavens!

D. JonN. Whatis the matter, Sister?

Da. ANGeLA. Nothjng ;—only you knowone
is apt to start, when one hears any thing that gives
one an unexpected pleasure.

D. Jouw. If Don Manuel's departure can
afford you so much satisfaction, I am sorry it must
be of very short continuance ; for he returns to me
to-morrow morning. .

Da. AnGeLA (aside). Thenaremy vain hopes
revived.—I thought any thing so troublesome as his
visit could hardly be over so soon.

D. Joun. I cannot conceive in what respect
you find it so troublesome.—But you and Don
Léwis have taken some unaccountable fancy into
your heads, and sct yourselves against him, for no
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other reason, I verily believe, than because you
know he is a friend of mine.

Da. ANGELA. Well, Brother! that you may
not accuse me of wishing on all occasions to cross
your inclinations, I won't stay to give you an an-
swer; for I know very well that while Donna
Beatrice is here, you would rather have my room
than my company ; and I believe you will both find
yourselves a great deal more eloquent, if I leave
you to continue your conference without me. (Aside
to Isabella,) Come with me, Isabella ; I have a mind
to take advantage of his absence to venture once
more into his chamber, and steal away that picture
which we found among his papers. I know no
business that any gentleman can have to keep the
picture of another lady, when he corresponds with
me. [Exit with 1sABELLA.]

Da. Beatrice. Indeed, Don John, I cannot
flatter myself that your protestations are sincere.

D. Joun, Alas, Madam! what can I say to
convince you of their sincerity? Heaven is my wit-
ness, that, even were T capable of wishing to forget
you, I should find it impossible,

" Da. BeaTrice. Nay, Don John; if your af-
fection be involuntary, I owe my obligation not to
- you, but to the stars. I should be more flatter-
ed by considering it as the effect of your choice,
than of your destiny; for I might then assure my-
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self that you esteemed me sufficiently to think me
worthy of your love.

D. Jou~x., You cannot, Madam, be so uncon-
scious of your own perfections, as to doubt the sense
I entertain of them.

Da. BeaTricE. Ifyou can say so, you must
suppose that I have much more vanity than yourself ;
for were you acquainted with your own merits, you
would not be so ready to doubt of the impression
they have made upon my heart, .

D. Joun, My adored Beatrice! Such flatter-
ing expressions from your lips must make me vain
indeed !'—Transporting happiness ! Your smile con-
firms my fondest hopes, N

Da. Bgatrice. Then in the possession of
that happiness I must for the present leave you ;
for it grows late:—but shall I see you in the
morning } :

D. JduN, Do you ask if you shall see me?
Rather ask if jt can be possible for me to deny my-
self the pleasure of returning to you.—Adieu my
only love !

Da, Beatrice, Don John, adieu!

. [Ereunt severally,]
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7, lge Street, Night.

Enter Cosmo running, pursued by Don MANUEL.

D. Maxvern.  Knave! Scoundrel ! If 1 did not
consider— .

Cosmo. Aye, do consider, Sir.

D. Maxvuer. That I should dishonour myself

by striking thee—
"~ Cosmo. That you certainly would, Sir: and
do, pray, Sir, recollect how long and how faith-
fully I have served you ; and that it is not in the
power of a catholic christian to help himself, if he
happens to have a bad memory.

D. ManverL. There is no man living that
could have patience with you.—To forget the
very thing that was of the greatest importance, and
that I the most strictly charged you to remember—

Cosmo. Nay, Sir, that was the very reason
why [ did forget it: if it had been of no impor-
tance at all, I should have remembered it fast
enough. I do assure you, Sir, it was because I
wanted to take such special care of your papers
that I laid them on the table by themselves : if I
‘had not done that, they would have been put up, of
course, with the rest of your baggage.

D. ManvEer. It was lucky, at least, that you
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recollected them before I got to the end of my
journey. | '

Cosmo. I felt as if there was something that
was not as it should be; and so then I thought,
and I thought, till at last it came across me, likea
flash of lightning, that I had left those plaguy pe-
pers behind.

D. MaxuEeL, Tell the lad to wait with the
‘ mules.—We must take care not to make a noise
to waken the family, for by this time they must be
all in bed ; and since I have the key, I may very
well let myself in, and take my papers, without dis-
. turbing any body. ’

Cosmo (having gone out and returned). 1
have told the Jad.—But, Sir, pray consider that you
will do very wrong to go to look for things in the
dark; you will be much more likely to make a
noise ; besides, how are you to see to find the pa-
pers, unless you fetch a light from Don John's
apartment ?

D. MaNveL. And do you really suppose I
shall call up my friend and all his houshold at this
time of night? You need not raise any more diffi-
culties, you knave, when all this trouble is occa-
sioned by yourself, and when nothing can be more

easy than to grope our way to the place where you
Jaid the dispatches. '
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Cosmo. That's not the thing that troubles me ;
for I know I can find out the place where I lald,
them ;—but then—

D. Maxuver. Open the door directly ;

Cosmo. But then, mayhap, I may'nt so easily
discover the hole where the goblin has hid them
for the devil a thing do I put in one place, but as
soon as ever my back is tumed away he whips it to
another.

D. Manuver. It will be time enough to ask
for a candle, when we find that the papers are re-
moved. Without such a necessity, I certainly shall
not make so ungrateful a return to my kind host, as
to disturb his rest, [E.veunt into the house.]

Don MANUEL’S Apa;'tment

Enter -from the beaufet Donna ANGELA and
IsABELLA.

Da. ANGeLA. Now Isabella, after having had
the patience to stay till every body in the house,
excepting ourselves, is in bed and aslecp, we shall
have an excellent opportunity to look for that pic-
ture.

. IsaBELLA. Step softly, and take care you make
no noise, ‘
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Da. Ancera. Do you go back, and shut my
chamberdoor ; Ileft it open ; and if any body should
. be stirring, that might be observed.
‘IsaBerLra. Well then, Madam, pray wait for
me. [Exit IsABELLA through the beaufet, the
door of which she closes after her.]

Enter, on the other side, Don MANVEL and
Cosno in the dark.

" CosMo (speaking low). I have opened the door,
Sir.

~ D. ManvEeL. Tread lightly ; for if any noise
is heard in this room, the whole house will be
alarmed.

Cosmo. I’m sure you can’t say I'm afraid now,
Sir.—Methinks, ifthe Hobgobtin had any civility in
him, he would do well to give us some light.

Da. ANGELA (speaking low likewise, and not

perceiving them). I may as well take out the candle
and look abopt me a little. (She turns round a
lanthorn, of which she had before held the dark
side outwards.)
" Cosmo. As I am alive, the spirit was never
half 50 obliging before ! Do you see how he brings
us light at the very moment we want it # Now, Sir,
this is a proof how much better he loves you than
me; for you he lights candles, and for me he blows
them out.
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D. ManNver. Heaven protect me ! This must
indeed be supernatural! Light produced thus in
stantaneously ! It can be nothing human.

Cosmo. Oho! You'll confess it then at last!

D. Manuer. D'm petrified ! Almost am I dis-
posed to retire.

Cosmo. Thank my stars, you are a mortal
creature, and for once in my life I have the satis-
faction of seeing you as much frightened as myself.

Da. Axcera. O, yonder is the table, and
there are papers lying on it.

.Cosmo.. The light is moving towards the table

D. MaxveL. Can I believe my eyes? Am I
in my right senses ?

Cosmo. You see how it guides us towards -
the very thing we returned here to seek.

Da. ANGerLa. I may find some amusement,-
till Isabella returns, with looking over these writ-
ings. (Ske takes the candle out of the lanthorn, and
putsit in a candlestick which she finds on the table ;
then sits down in a chair, with her back towards
Don MANUEL and Cosmo.)

D. Manver. Hold.! The light is clearer now,
and discovers to me every thing. Never in my
life did I behold so beautiful a woman ! What am I
to think of this? Wonders spring up around me like
the Hydra’s heads, and multiply too fast to per-
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mit me even to number them.—Heavens! What
shall Ido? ,

Cosmo. Madam Fairy does not seem to be in
any hurry ; look how leisurely she is drawing her
" chair to the table!

D. ManvuEeL. Nothing earthly was ever half so
lovely ! ' '

Cosmo. Verylikely ! for there’s nothing earth-
lyin her composition.

D. MaxveL. The lustre of her eyes is far
more dazzling than that of the light she bore.

Cosmo. I suppose they serve for lamps in Lu-
cifer’s hemisphere.

D. Manver. Herbright hairs seem rays from
the meridian sun.

Cosmo. Belike she stole them from him. Yout
fairies deal in such commodities.

D. MaNvEL. 1 never viewed such perfect
beauty.

Cosmo. Ah! you would not say s if you could
see her foot. All goblins of this nature have clo-
ven hoofs. .

D. MaNuEeL. On my soul, she is an angel !

Cosmo. That’s the very thing that I say too—
an angel of darkness.—

D. MaNUEL. What is she about? What can
she be doing with my papers ?

Cosmo. Tl lay a wager she is sorting them
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for you ;- for, to give the devil his due, this is a
mighty pains-taking fairy, when your service is in .
question.

D. MAaNvEL. Mercy upon me! how am I
to act ? I never felt myself a coward till now.

Cosmo. Nay, I have had that pleasure many’s
the good time.

D. ManugL. The sight of this lovely crea-
ture has astonished and amazed my senses.—My
feet are rivetted to earth, and my arm, unnerved,
refuses me its service.—But shall I thus give way
to such emotions ? No! by heaven I will rouse
myself, and, if this be an enchantment, I thus will
break the spell! (advances suddenly, and scizes her
by the arm.) Whatever thou art, angel, daemon, or
woman, thou shalt not this time elude my grasp !

Da. ANGELA (aside). Alas! alas! his absence
then was only pretended! he has outwitted me!—

Cosmo. In the name of Heaven and all the
saints—I suppose that must be the way to talk to
the devil— '

Da. ANGELA (aside). But I will still dissem-

ble—
Cosmo. Tell us who thou art, and what thou

seekest ! :

Da. ANGELA- (in a solemn woice). Most gene-
rous Don Manuel Enriquez, for whom an immense
and inestimable treasure is reserved, forbear to
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touch mie—forbear to tipproach me!—lest thou
sheuldst lose the high and extraordinary fortune to
which Heaven designs to raise thee, through the
favour of that destiny which protects thee; in con-
formity to the decrees of its immutable law.—I
wrote to thee this evening that thou shouldst soon
behold me, foreseeing this our present meeting ;
and from the good will I bear thee, I have chosen
the least terrific of the various forms which I have
power to assume: - Since therefore I have thus
fulfilled my promise, depart in peace; and leave
e here ; for the time is not yet arrived at which
it mdy be permitted thee to know more concerning

~me. To-morrow thou shalt hear farther; but

remember, that thou niust on no account disclose
what thou hast seen to any mortal edr, or thou wilt
forfeit all thy future greatness.—Depart in peace !

Cosmo: O Sir! what would you desire farther ?
Will you not depart in peace, when you are told
twice over that you niay?

D. MANUEL (aside). AsIlive, I am ashamed
of the impression which these vain terrors have
made upon me ; but if they have seized my ima-
gination, my reasori is persuaded of their fallacy.
I will collect all my resolution;, and penetrate the
mystery.—Lady! for that thou art more than mor-
tal I will not believe,—by. all that is sacred thou
shalt not escape me till thou hast told me who thou

G
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att, by what means thou hast entered- this. cham-
ber, and with what intent thou camest hither ; ner.
will I wait till any future period for the explanation,
which at present I have power to farce from thee,
if thou art mortal, by hyman means, if a demen, .
by conjurations too holy and too strong to be re-
sisted : for know that my valour were incapable of
fearing thee, though thou shauldst assume the form
of Lucifer himself.—But thy substance is torporeal, -
and sensible to touch ; thou art therefore no devil,
but a woman.-

Cosmo. And that's all one !

Da. Axcera. Touch me not, or thy rashnws‘
will be fatal to thee,

Cosmo. Indeed, Sir, Mrs. Devil counsels you :
very wisely. Don't touch ber ; -for it will do yeu no
good. :

- D, MaNueL, My sword shall decide thy na-
ture. If thou art a spirit, no mortal weapon can
have power to wound thee. (Drawing his sword.)
Da. Anceia. O) Mercy! mercy! For Hea-
ven's sake forbear, and do. not kill an unfortunate
woman ! for such I eonfess myself !—And if love
be a fault, itis a fault which deserves a less punish-
‘ment than death.—Pray drop your sword.
- D. Ma~uit. Tell me then who art thour
Da. Avcera. Am I at last compelled to de-
clare it ? Must I relinquish all the projects I had
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ger I shall incur if I am seén or heard by any body
in thishouse; for T & more than’ my dppearance
bespeaks me: Therefore, lest any one should sur-
prize us, let me entreat yOu to secure the door, and
even the entrance of the antlchamber, that the hght '
T bear may not be descried by those without

D. MANUEL. Bnng the candle, Cosmo, that
I may fasten the doors.—Will you believe now
that it is a woman, and riot a hobgoblm ?

Cosue. Did not I tell you they were all one ?
[Exeunt Don ManveL and Cosmo into the anti-
chamber. ] ‘

Da: Avctia O that T could escipe \—Bat
Isabella has locked our secret door on the other
side.—How vexatious it is that [ must be thus con-
strained to tell the truth |

Enter IsABELLA from the beaufet.

IsaBerza. Hist! Madam, hist I—You must
inake haste back; your brother enquires for you.

Da. Axcera. This is fortunate mdeed! Let

me out, and be sure you fasten the dobr.—Now all
is safe ! : [Eveunt;

b2
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Re-enter Don MANUEL and Cosmo.

D. Ma~veL. The doors are all secure, Ma-
dam; pray begin your relation.—But heyday!
What is_become of her ?

Cosmo. How should I know?

D. MANUEL. Perhaps she has entered the al- -
cove. Go before, and light me.

" Cosmo. O Sir! I have more manners than to
walk before you.

D. ManvEeL. I will search everywhere —Give
me the light, I say.

Cosmo. Nay, pray Sir, take it. (Don MANUEL
takes the candle, enters the alcove, and presently
returns.)

" D.Manuver. How cruel is my destiny !

Cosmo. Well, Sir, you can't sy this time that
the spirit went out at the door.

D. Maxver. Which way then could she go
‘out ? '

Cosmo. That’s more than I can tell you; but I
Hope you will remember that I always maintained
she was a hobgoblin. |

D. ManveL. T will examine every corner of
the apartment, and even look whether there is any
crevice in the wainscot behind the pictures, any
trapdoor under the carpet, or any hole in the ceil-
mgzs
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Cosymo. I seenothing that looks suspicious but
that beaufet.

, D. MaNuvEL. You may see plainly through
the glass front that there is no door there. Search
elsewhere.

Cosmo. 1 don’t like to pry into other people’s
affairs.

D. ManveL. I cannot believe that it was
a phantom, for it was capable of fearing death.—

Cosmo. It was likewise capable of foreseeing
that we were to return at this time of night.—

D. ManuEeL. It rose like a spectre to our
view, and the light it bore appeared fantastic;—
Yet to the touch it was of fleshly substance—it
trembled with the fear which agitates a mortal, and
It was susceptible even of female terrors :—like
an illusion it vanished, and like a spirit it passed
away.—By Heaven, if I pursue the subject farther—
my imagination is bewildered, and I know not what
to doubt, nor what believe. '

Cosmo. I amsure I know what to believe well
enough. ‘ '

" D, Ma~NveEL, What?

Cosmo. Why that it was a lady-devil ; and
that there is nothing gt all wonderful in the case,
when women are devils all the year round, if the
devil, for once in his life, should have turned wo-
pan, to be even with them, : o
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ACT IIlL

Donnag ANGELA’s antichamber.

Enter Don MANUEL in the dark, conducted by
IsaBELLA.

IsaBELLA. Wa.lt for me in this ha,ll 5 my lady
' w1ll come to you presently.

[ Exit, loc]cmg the door after her.]

D. MANUEL. A pretty kind of adventure this!
Has she ‘locked the door "—That she has.—Was
gver man so situated as ITam? On my return
from the Escurial this morning, I found a letter
from that fair wonder, that enchanted beauty, who
* brought me light last night, but that she might
plunge my mind in deeper darkness. Let me once
more peruseit. (Takes out a letter and reads.) If
“ you dare visit me this evening, repéjr, with your
“ servant, to the church-yard of St. Sebastian.
“ (A pleasant place for an assignation!) There
“ you will find two men waiting with a chair, who

“ will conduct you farther.” l obeyed the sum-
mons, and was brought, by obscure and intricate
paths, to a portal; dark and gloomy, where a wo-
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man received me ; and leading me through many
apartments void of light, where I neither saw, nor
heard, nor spoke, she conducted me hither. What
will ensue? And what have they.done with Cosmo?
But I can discern a glimmering light—it darts
through the crevice of a door (loking through
the key hole). At last, love, thou art propitious ! I
behold the lady. How magnificent is theapartment !
What lovely women! And how richly habited !

[The door is thrown open, and enter Donna
BeATRICE, ISABELLA, and several ladies, carry-
ing napkins, sweetmeats, and liqueurs ; all as they
© pass curtsey to Don MANVEL.  Last of all enter
Donna ANGELA, magnificently dressed.]

Da. AnxcerLa (aside to Donna BEATRICE).
Simce my brothers believe yon goné, we are secure
from all intrusion.

Da. BEATRICE (aside to Donna ANGELA).
But in what character am I to appear?

Da. AN6ELA (aside to Donna BEATRICE),
In that of my maid; but afterwards you may re-
tire, and watch all that passes. (7o Don MANvEL.)
I fear, Sir, you are tired of waiting for me.

D. MaNvEL. By no means, Madam ; for he
who expects the appearance of Aurora, well
knows that she. must be preceded by the shadows
of the cold and g]oomy night. Yet such a night
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as I have passed was not necessary to- enhance ta
my dazzled eyes the brightness of the morning which
now breaks upon me ;—or rather, let me compare
charms so resplendent as yours to the merididn
sun; for by any inferior comparison I should af-
front the lustre of your eyes.

Da. ANcera. Iam infinitely obliged to you,
Sir, for so elegant a compliment, and especially
for so fine a string of similies ; yet I cannot myself

. perceive my own resemblance to any of the things
to which you have done me the honaur to compare
me. The poets tell us of the smiles of Aurora, of
the pearly tcars of the morning, and of the fiery rays
of the sun; now I nelther smile, weep, nor scorch;
I am therefore nothmg more than a mere mortal

, woman ; ; such an one, however, as would nat have

offended so far against decorum as to receive a

visit, in this mysterious‘ manner, from any one of
my male fellow creatures, excepting yourself.

D. Ma~ver. 1 am undoubtedly much flatter-
ed bj such an exception ; but yet, Madam, what-
ever satisfaction I may derive -from the favour you
do me, you must suffer ing tell you, that I feel more
inclined to complain of yan than to thank you.

Da. Axcera. To complgin of me? Prayon
what grounds ? -

D. Manvzsr. Because you do not place so
much confidence in me as to tell me who you are.
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Da. Ancera. The only request I make ta
you is, that you will never ask me that squestion,
since it is impossible for me to give you the infor-
mation you desire. If you have a mind to visit
me sometimes, it must be on the express condi-
tion that you restrain your curiosity, and, consider
me as a riddle not te be explained ; for I neither

-am what I appear, nor do I appear what I am,

80 lung as I shall continue unknown to you, we
may, now and then, meet and converse; but,
should you discover farther concerning me, you
might chance to find that I resembled one of those
pictures, which is beautiful or ugly according to
the light in which it is placed: in one point of
view I might seem to merit your love, in another,
your aversion. All I can tell you is, that you are
perfectly mistaken in your notion, that I am the
mistress of Don Lewis, since I give you my word
of honour to the contrary. :

D. ManNvuer. But why then, Madam, were
you so solicitous to escape his pursuit ?

Da. ANGeLA. Perhaps my rank may be such,
that I might fear some injury to my reputation, if
Don Lewis should have recognized me in a disguise
inferior to my quality. |

D. MavverL. Will you not at least tell me
haw you have gained access to the house in which
I lodge?
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Da. AneeLa. Neitheris it yet time to d15~‘
close that secret to you.

Da. BEATRICE (aside). It is time now for me
to play my part. (Advancing.) The sweetmeats
and the iced liqueurs are ready, my lady ; will your
Excellency be pleased to— (The ladies with the
refreshments come forward).

Da. Aneera. Was there ever such a snmple-
ton? Impertinent girl! how dare you call me
Excellency? Have you already forgotten my orders,
when I told you expressly that I did not desire to
impose upon Don Manuel any belief that I bore so
high a title ?

Da. BpaTrice, Idid not intend it, indeed,
my lady.

D. MANUEL (aszde) So! in one point at
Jeast they have let the cat out of the bag.—Aye!
it must be so; she is a waman of the most illus-
trious quality.—And as for her visits to my apart-
ment, ber gold has purchased her admigsion there.
" D.Jonx (calling from without). Open the
door, Isabella! (44U start.)

Da. ANxGceELa., Ah! what do I hear?

IsaBeLra. 1 shall expire! '

Da. Beatrice. I am petrified !

D. ManugeL. Is Fortune, then, not yet weary
. of persecuting me ?
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Da. ANGELA. Sir, it is my father who is at
the door.

D. ManxvEr, What would you have me do?

Da, AngeELa, There is no other way for me
but to hide you till he is gone, Isabeila, conduct
this gentleman privately to that distant apartment
which you know of,—You understand me ?

IsaBeLra. Perfectly, —Come, Sir.

D. Joun (without). Why don’t you let me in?

D. MavuEeL. Heaven protect me! for honour
and life appear equally at stake.

[Exit with IsaBELLA.]

D. Joux (without), 1 will force the door if you
keep me waiting here much longer,

Da. AxceLa, Do you too, Beatrice, retire ; he
must not find you here. [Ezit Donna BEATRICE,
Donna ANGELA opens the door.] What can you
want in my chamber, Brother,’that, you come here
to distm:b me at this time of night?

Enter Don JonN.

D. Jouwn. Bless me! Angela, What is the
reason that I see you thus magnificently drest ?

Da. Axgera. 1 thought the deep mourning
I had worn so long only served to nourish my
g}elqncholy; 50, as I was quite alone this evening,
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1 had a mind to put on some of my gayer clothes,
to try if it would raise my spirits a little.

* D.Jonn. Aye! fine clothes are generally a
remedy for the sorrows of a woman. Since you
had so excellent a consolation in your wardrobe, I
might have spared myself the trouble of coming to
chat with you a little, to entertain you. ° -

Da. AxcEra. Nay, do not be displeased,
Brother, at my folly in thus adorning mysclf. You
know it can be of no -consequence what coloured
gown I wear, when nobody is to-see me. |

D. Joun. Tell me, is Beatrice gone home?

Da. ANGera. Yes; her father had sense
enough at last to discover the absurdity of his
resentment against her; so he sent for her back
again, and all is made up.

D. Jonx, That was what I wanted to know.
Perhaps if 1 walk under her window she will look
out to me ; this is the usual hour of our confer-
ences.—Good bye to you, Sister ; but do, for Hea-
ven's sake, pull off that gaudy dress; for you know
it is highly improper in you ta wear it.  [Exit.]
' Da. Avcera. Good night, Brother. — Any
thing to be rid of you. [Enter BEaTrICE.] Lock
the door after him, Beatrice.

Da. Beatrice, We have got very happily out
of that scrape.—So, Don John is gone in quest of
me.—
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Da. ANGELA. We had better retire into the
inner chamber till the house is quiet, lest our
voices should be heard. I haveé sent Don Manuel
to his own apartment ; he will never find out where
he is, in the dark, and we may have him here
again, as soon as my brother is fairly off.

Da. Beatrice. If you succeed in the adven-
tures of this night, you will deserve to be called a
fairy, in good earnest.

Don MANUEL's apartment.

Enter, in the dark, Don MANUEL and ISABELLA
Jrom the beaufet,

IsaBELLA. You must stay for a little while in
this private chamber ; but take care you make no
noise, lest any one should hear you.

D. Manuver. I will be motionless. _
IsaBELLA (aside). I wish my fears may leave
me sense enough to fasten the beaufet rightly.
(Ewit.]
D. ManveL., To what a variety of risks does
he expose himself, who blindly follows unknown
guides, and trusts himself in houses where he is a
total stranger ! I know not what to think of this
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mansion, except that it is at a great distance fromi
Don John's, and that its owner is so noble as to
bear the title of Excellency.—But what is coming
now >—Methinks I hear a door opened on the op-
posite side.—It is so; and somebody enters the
room.

Enter Cosmo’

Cosmo. 1 thank the fates I may come into this
chamber to-night without being frightened, for ali
it is in the dark ; for since my lord the hobgoblin
is employed in running away with my master, he
can’t have any business with me.—(Runs against
Don Manuver) O but he may though '——th
are you? What do you want ?

- D. Ma~ugeL. Whoever thou mayst be, be
silent, or thou dyest.

Cosmo. Nay, if that’s the case, 1 will be as
silent as a poor relation at a rich man’s table.

D. MaNvEL (aside). This must be oné of the
servants of the family, who has entered this roony
by chance. I will try to find out from him where
I am.—Tell me, what house is this, and who is-its
master? Speak low,

Cosmo (whispering). Sir, the house and its
master all belong to Satan himself; for there is «
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lady living here called the Fairy Lady; who is, as
it were, the very devil incarnate.
D. ManverL. Ha!--And who art thou?
Cosmo. I'm a kind' of serving man, an’t please"
your honour; and I'live here; and'I'm bewitched.
D. MawnvEer. But who is thy master?
Cosmo. O Sir! my master is a madman, a

" blockhead; a lunatic, a numpscull, a zany; and

he’s in love with that same devil of a lady.

D. ManveL. And what is his name?

Cosmo. Don Manuel Enriquez.

D. Ma~xverL. Heaven and earth!

Cosmo. And I am called Cosmo Catiboratos.

D. Manvuer. Cosmo! Can it be thou? How
camest thou hither ? Dost thou not know thy mas-
ter? Telt me,; didst thou follow my chair ? And
didst thou. enter privately to hide thyself with me
in this chamber?

Cosmo. Bless my heart! What cen this mean?
I am sure, Sir, I never thought to have found you
here. Did not you go boldly all alone with the
people who came to the church-yard to fetch you?
How came you back again so soon, then? And
how could you get into this room, when I'm cer-
tain the key has never been out of my pocket ?

D. Maxver. Why what room is this ?

Cosmo. Lack-a-day, Sir ! your own, to be sure;

unless ‘indeed I ought more properly to saythe
devil’s.
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D. Maxvel. Now on my life, khave, thou
mockest me; for but a moment since I was in &
house at an immense distance from Don John's,
and in no respect resembling it.

Cosmo. Very likely you might be, by witch-
craft, Sir; but for all that, I tell you the very sim-
ple truth. .

D. Mavuer. Would you persuade me out of
my senses ? '

Cosmo. Nay, you may very easily convince
yourself. You need only step out into the anti-
chamber, and you cannot miss of knowing every
inch of your way. ,

D. MaxueL. You say well; I will go and
examine every thing, and be certain where I am.

[Exit into the antichamber.]

Cosmo. O, Sir! Where shall we find a clue

to this labyrinth of wonders ? «

Enter IsABELLA from the beayfet.
IsaBeLLa. Hist, Sir! hist!
Cosmo. Worse and worse! This must_be &
snake, by its hissing.
IsaBELLA. My lord is retired to rest.
Cosmo. What lord can that be ?

Enter Don MANWEL.

D. MANUEL (not advancing from the door):
It is my chamber most yndoubtedly.
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IsaBeLra. Isityou?

" Cosmo. Yes,its I.
IsaBrrLa. Come with me then.

D. Manver. Cosmo was in the right:
IsaBerLra. Don't be afraid; I shall lead you
into no danger. :
Cosmo. O! the hobgoblin has got me! -
[IsABELLA takes Cosdo by the handy and eveunt
by the beaufet.] ’ -
* D.ManNvEeL (coming forward). Can you form
~ no idea, Cosmo, how I can have been thus deceiv-
ed>—Why don’t you answer mer—Was there
ever so foolish a fellow ?>—Cosmo! Cosmo!—
Mercy upon me! I touch nothing but the wall.—
Was he not here this moment, talking with me?—
Whither, then, can he have been conveyed away
thus quickly ?—1 am certain he was here.—I believe
Ishall lose my senses in good earnest.—It is clear, .
- however, that this room must have some other en-
trance.—If I could but penetrate that secret—It
shall be so; I will hide myself in the alcove, . and
not stir forth, till some circumstance shall occur,
which may lead to the discovery of my lovely fairy.
[Ewxit into the alcove.]

B
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Donna ANGELA’s apartment.

Enter all the ladies as before, bearing lights and
refreshments. and qfter them Donna ANGELA
and Donna BEATRICE.

Da. Axgrra. Now if Isabella will but make
haste and bring him, we may have plenty of time
for our collation ; for I dare say my brother will
spend half the night under your window, breaking
his heart because yon won’t look out, and give him
a few kind words. L

Da. Beatrice. This is certainly the strangest
scheme !

Da. ANGELA. Are they not coming yet ?

Oneof the ladies. I think I hear their steps.

Enter IsABELLA, leading in Cosao by the hand.

Cosmo. Unhappy me! Where will they carry
me >—But what do I see ? so many fine ladies.
waiting to receive me ? What sort of adventure will
this turn out ? To be sure I can’t be Cosmo now—
What if I'should be changedinto Amadis of Gaul ?
. Or perhaps I may be Don Belianis of Greece.

IsaBeLra. I have brought him (starting)—
But heyday ! What have I here ?

Cosmo. What, are you frwhtched too, mistress?
I'm sure my heart’s in my mouth.
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Da. Axcgra. What is the meaning of this,
Isabella? :

IsaperLa. Why, Madam; I protest I never
thought of finding any body but Don Manuel in
the room, where I had left him all alone; but I see
I have made a sad mistake, and brought you the
servant, instead of the master.

Da. Beatrice. Your carelessnes is inexcusas
ble.

IsaBerta. Consider, Madam, it was quite dark.

Da. AxgeLa. Alas! alas| the whole will be
now discovered !

Da. BeatricE. Don’t let us be so soon dis-
couraged ; we may still carry. on the trick.—Cosmo!

Cosmo  (standing at a distance, and trembling).
My lady!

Da. Bearrice: Come a little nearer to us;
Cosmo.

Cosymo. I'm very well where I am, thank you,
my lady.

Da. Ancera. Come hither, don’t be afraid.

Cosmo. O! I'm not afraid, my lady; I am too
valiant for that. . -

Da. ANcEra. Why do you stand so far off}
then ? -

Cosmo. Nay, if you put me on my mettle—
(advancing a few steps) You see now I'm not afraid
—it was only respect.—After all, I don’t think one

H 3
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/‘need mind Lucifer himself, when he appears in the
shape of a woman.—How can I tell indeed but
that I mcy huve seen hin in it already, many’s the
good time and often, only I did'not find hin out for
his hoops and his fa:dingales ? To be sure, nobody
but the dc-.il himself could bave imvented those
same fardingales; and I inust say that he and his
-imps are all mightily set off by them.

Da. AnceLAa. Recollect yourself a little, and
take some sweetmeats, and drink a glass of wine ;
for people are always thirsty, when they are much
alarmed.

Cosmo. I’'m not thirsty at all, indeed, my lady.

* Da. Beatrice. Come, remember that you
will have at least two hundred leagues to travel, be-
fore you get home again.

CosMo. A pleasant hedring ! (a noise within.)

Da. AnGeLA. Did not I hear,somebody call ?

Da. BEaTrICE. I think so.

IsaBerra. Who can it be, now?

Da. Ancera. How unfortunate I am !

D. Lewis (within). Isabella!

Da. BEaTrIiCE. Heaven preserve us!

D. Lewss (within). Open the door!

Da. ANcEra. Must I always have a brother
at hand to torment me ? ‘

IsaBeLra. How shall we save ourselves ?
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Da. BeaTrice. I fly to the hiding place.
[Exzit into the inner room.]
Cosmo. T supposc this must be the true and
lawful hobzoublin his own self.
IsapeLra. Do you come with me.
Cosmo. I come!
[Ereunt IsaBELLA and Cosmo by the door through
which they entered. Donna ANGELA opens the
other door.]

Enter Don LEwis,

Da. Ancera. What do you want jn my apart-
ment 7

D. Lewrs. My troubles render me too rest-
less to stay in my own, (4side.) 1know Beatrice
is still in the house, for I saw the chair standing
behind a curtain; and my brother is not in his
chamber.

Da. AnceEra. But what is it you want here?

D. Lewis. You know my room is under this ;
and I thought I heard footsteps over my head ; so I
‘'only came up to undeceive myself, by seeing that you
had nobody with you—(Opens the door and discovers
Donna Bearrice.) How, Beatrice! are you here?

-

Enter Donna BEATRICE.
Da. BEaTrice. I am here, indeed ;—for—
I found my father—I found him still angry with
me—and so I—I was obliged to return,
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D, Lewis. You both seem much confused—
Heyday ! What have we here? plates, and glasses,
and sweetmeats—

Da. AxGera. And what is it to you what wo-
men have for their supper when they are by them-
selves ? (IsABELLA makes a noise bekind, in remoo-

ing the beaufet.)
- D. Lewis. What noise is that ?

Da. AxGELA (aside). 1 shall expire.

D. Lewis. On my life there is more in this
business than T thought.—It cannot be my brother,
who hides himself from me in that dark passage.—
Hell and furics! while I sought the satisfaction of
my jealousy, am I doomed to find the ruin of my
honow ? (Takes a light, and rushesinto the passage.)

Da. ANncErLa, Ah Beatrice! | am lost if he
finds him!

Da. BeaTrice. We are safe, if Isabella has
but lodged him in his master’s chamber ; for Don
Lewis will never discover the secret of the beaufet,

Da. ANGELA. But what if Isabella, in her
fright, should forget to fasten it ?

Da. Beatrice, You must then have recourse
to flight,

Da, Axcera, I will even go and ask of your
father that protection which I have afforded you,
I am sure I can never stand in greatcr need of it,

[Exeunt.]

»
-’
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Don MANUEL's Apartment.

Enter IsapeLLA and Cosmo from the beaufet.

Isaeerra.  Goin there, quick ! [Ewit.]

D. MaNUEL (coming forward from the al-
cove). Once more I hear something stirring in the
chamber. (The beaufet being only half closed, Don
Lew1s appears behind it with a light.)

D. Lewis. Iam surelhad a glimpse of a hu-
man figure. ' '

Cosmo. Lack a day! here’s a light coming. I
don’t like the looks of this adventure. I believe I
had better creep under the table. (Goes under the

table.)

D. Lewis. How comes this door te have been
unclosed ?

Enter Don LEwis.

D. MaxverL. Who comes here ?

D. Lewis. Don Manuel!

D. MaNvEeL. - Don Lewis | Whatmeans this ?
(dside.) The affair seems more confused than ever.

D. Lewis. Traitor! perfidious guest ! uawor- _
thy the name of a gentleman! since thou canst
thus ungratefully requite the friendship and hospi-
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tality of him who has received thee beneath his roof,
by base attempts upon the honour of his family,
draw, and defend thyself! Yet hope not to escape
the chastisement thy crimes deserve !

D. Mavver. 1 draw and will defend myself
yet gladly would I first know of what I am ac-
cused ; for such is my astonishment at the oppro-
brious language in which you have accosted me,
that, without farther explanation, I must either
suppose you to have lost your senses, or myself
to be deprived of mine.

D. Lewis. This is no time for parley.

D. Maxver. I only request you to declare
your meaning; since it may then be in my power
to satisfy you.

D. LEwis. And of what satisfaction do you
talk ? When you have had access by yon concealed
door to the chamber of that perfidious woman—
Can such an injury admit of satisfaction ?

D, ManvEgL, I will readily open my bosom
to your sword, Don Lewis, if I ever knew or
imagined there was any door in that place, or com-
munication with any other apartment.

D. Lewis, Then why do I find thee shut up
here, alone, and without light?

D. MaNvEL (aside). What shall T say to him?
—1I was waiting for my servant.

D. Lewis. When I saw thee hiding thyself
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from me, wouldst thou have me disbelieve the evi-
dence of my eyes?

D. ManuEeL. Yes; for of all the senses the
sight is the most liable to be deluded. -

D. Lewis. And if my eyes were false, am I to
suppose that my ears deceived me likewise ?

D. ManuEeL. Noless.

D. Lewis. Then all were false, and thou,
thou only true! Thy word alone is to be credited,
and thou—

D. Manver. Hold, Don Lewis! nor urge

-too far my patience. I must not hear what thou

wouldst rashly utter ; nor should I have borne so
much from thee already, but that I respect the laws
of friendship and hospitality. But since in thy
blind fury, thou wilt receive no answer but from
my sword, let our quarrel be decided in a manner
which befits our mutual character. Here I place
the light, that the advantage may be parted equally

. between us ; and that we may be secure from inter-

ruption, do thou make fast the door which gave
thee entrance, while I lock the other, and throw
the key on the floor, that whichever of us shall

- prove the survivor may take it up and immediately

escape. - (Locks the door, and throws down the
key.)

D. Lewis. I will place the table against this
beaufet, lest any one should attempt to remove it
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from the other side. (ZLifts the table, and discovers
Cosmo.)

Cosmo. So! the plot is out.

D. Lewis. Whom have we here?

Cosmo. Nobody.

D. ManvEeL. How vexatious is this accident !

D. Lewis. Tell me, Don Manuel, is not this
the servant for whom you were pleased to say you
waited ?

D. Ma~verL. It is no longer time for ques’
tions and replies. It suffices me to know that I
have justice on my side. Think of me, therefore,
as you chuge ; for the sword once drawn, victory
or death alone can terminate the contest.

D. Liwis. Come on, then!—Why do you
not advance ? Is there any thing else to be waited
for?

D. ManveL. You wrong me much, if you
harbour any such suspicion of me. I was consi-
dering how I should dispose of my servant; for,
if I turn him out of the chamber, he may alarm the

* family, and we shall be interrupted ; yet I cannot

retain him here, lest it should appear that I fought
with advantage ; since, if he saw me in denger, he
would naturally place himself at my side.
Cosmo. Who? I Sir? NotI indeed, Sir.
"D, Lewis, There is a door to the alcove;
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you may shut him up there, and we shall again
be on equal terms.

D. Ma~xver, You advise well.

Cosmo. Good lack! .Good lack! that you
should take all this trouble about me! If you
wanted o make me fight, indeed, it might be no
more than was ncedful; but to make me let it
alone, in good truth you might spare yourselves the
pains, (Don MANUEL locks him-up in the al-
cove.) '

D. Ma~nvuEL. Now we are alone.

D. Lewrs. Now then, have at you! (Tkey
JSight.) :

D. ManuvEeL, Inever met with a better swords~
man.

D. Lewis. 1 never encountered a stronger
arm. (Don LEwis’s sword is broken.) Don Ma-
nuel, I am without arms ; my sword is broken.

D. Ma~nvEer. That is an accidental misfor-
tune, and no impeachment of your valour.—Go,
seek another weapon.

D. Lewis. You are no less courteous than
brave. (Aside.) Fortune! what am I to do in
this emergency ? He robs me of my honour; yet
nobly gives me the life which I have no longer
means to defend.—What is the return I owe him ?

I will seek some pretext to gain time for delibera-
tion, | :

,
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D. ManveL. Why do you delay to fetch a
sword ?

D. Lewis. [ go for it.—Await me here, for I
shall soon return. .

D. ManNvueL. Whether it be soon or late, you
shall find me in this spot. ‘ ’

D. Lewis. Adieu, Don Manuel !

[Unlocks the door, and exit.]

D. Maxver. Adieu!—I will lock the door
after him, lest in the interim any other person should
intrude.—(ZLocks the door, and takes out the key.)
What confused ideas crowd upon my mind! I
always thought there must be some private door by
which she entered ; and I was sure she was Don
Lewis’s mistress ;—and now the event has proved
that I was right in both these suppositions.—But

. when are we deceived, if we expect the worst ?

Cosmo (within). O dear, Sir! for the love of
Heaven pray let me out, now you are all alonc ;-
for I am dying with fear that the hobgoblin will
come to me here in this dark hole where you have |
shut me up, and carry me off in his clutches.

D. Maxuker. 1 will let thee out; for my own
thoughts are so painful to me, that I shall be glad
to have them _interrupted cven by thy fooleries.
(Don MANUEL takes the candle, unlocks the door

_¢f the alcove, and enters it ; the door of the cham-
ber is at that moment opened by Don JonN, with
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his master key, who pushes in Donna ANGELA, and
himself remains at the door.)

D. Joun. Itellthee, thou shalt remain a pri-
soner here ; nor will I suffer thee to enter thy-own
apartment, till I shall first have alone repaired thi-
ther, and informed myself from thy woman, without
interruption from thee, what cause ceuld have led
thee at this time of night into the street—(aside.)
In case Don Manuel should come home, I will
place a servant without, to request him, in my
name, not to enter this chamber till my return.

[Exit.}

Da. ANGEra. Ah me! wretch that I am!
my misfortunes succeed each other so quickly, that
I see no hope of escape ! '

Enter Don MaxvEeL and Cosyo.

\

Cosmo. Do pray, Sir, make haste out!

D. ManNvEeL. - What can vou be afraid of now ?

Cosmo. Why, Sir, I know very well that that
woman was the devil ; and I dare say she has not
done with us yet; ycu will see, we shall have her
here azain, before the night is over.

D. Maxver. Well, but when the mystery is
already so far cleared up, when we know that this
chaber has two doors, that one of then is locked
and that the other has the table et against it, by
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what entrance do you suppose she is to find her way
in now ? :
€osmo. By any one she may chuse to make.

D. MaxveL. Whata foolish fellow thou must
bel

Cosmo  (seeing Donna ANGELA). Mercy upon
me! there it is!

D. Maxver. What is there?

Cosmo. The devil, Sir, saving your presence.

D. Maxver. Woman, . what art thou? art
thou not some shadow or illusion of the senses, sent
hither for my destruction ? How has it been possi-
ble for thee to enter now ?

D Ancera. Alas, Don Manuel ! my conceal-
ment is now at an end ! My life is forfcit, unless
your generosity shall preserve it. Listen to me,

and I will tell you every thing.

" D. ManNueL. My attention is rivetted to
your discourse.

Da. ANGELA. Ah me! what woman but my-
self had ever her secresy to accuse as the source
of her misfortunes? Had I pursued a conduct less
mysterious, I had never been reduced to this extre-
mity ! Had you known that I was the sister of Don
John and Don Lewis—

D. Manver.  Their sister! Can it be possis
ble? I never heard Don John speak but of one
sister, and she was married and settled at a distance
from the capital.
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Da. ANGeLA. She was; but now she stands

~ before you, a widow in her earliest years.

D. ManuveL. And are you then, Madam—

Da. ANGera. 1 am the person whom you
delivered from the pursuit of Don Lewis, and who
has since, by such various ways, excited your cu- .
riosity and wonder. But I may not have time now
for a fuller explanation; only rest assured, that,
excepting in my correspondence with yourself, I
have never, in the slightest instance, deviated from
the conduct becoming a woman of my birth and sta-
tion. Just now, when the fury of Don Lewis again
terrified me, and I would have flown for rcfuge to
the house of a noble friend, I was met in the
street by Don John ;. he had seen me issue from
his house, and refused to let me pass till I had
declared to him my name. It was impossible to
conceal myself.—I{e seized me, and believing you
abroad, he brought me hither, and left me as a
prisoner, till he should have informed himself fur-
ther of the cause of my flight, which my terror
deprived me of all power to excuse, But my fears
are calmed, Don Manuel, since I behold you. It
is for your sake that T am exposed to the dangers
which I too justly dread from my incensed bro-
thers. They think I have dishonoured them ; but
you know my innocence. If I .have been guilty of
any indiscretion, may I not hope to be excused by
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you, when my first motive was the gratitude I owa
ed you, and when, since I have better known your
merits, I have found myself still less able to resist
the dictates of a sentiment, which only the extremi-
ty to which I am reduced could impel me to con-
fess? Pity my tears, Don Manuel, protect me, and
save me !

D. MANvEL (aside). Heavens! What am I
to do in circumstances so strange and unexpected ?
If I stand forth in her defence, may not Don John
proclaim me to the world as a traitor, who has base-
ly repaid his hospitality by the seduction of his sis-
ter ?—If, for my own _justification, 1 accusc her,
by betraying her honour, I forfeit my own more
justly.—If I protect her from her ‘brothers I am a
false friend !—if I deliver herto them—Can I bear
the thought of thus requiting her love ?—so gene-
rous a love ?—and from such a woman?—No!
that were impossible ! (f0 Donna ANGeLA.) Fear
nothing, Madam !—I am a gentleman, and you have
thrown yourself on my protection.

D. Lewis (at the door). Don Manuel !

Cosmo. Somebody calls, Sir.

D. Ma~ver. It is Don Lewis, returning
with the sword. Admit him. )

Da. AnGera. Ah me! it is my brother !

D. ManuEeL. Entertain no apprehensions ;
this arm shall defend you. Only stand hack a
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little. (Donna ANGELA retires behind Don MaNs
VEL, and CosMo unlocks the door.)

Enter Don LEw1s.

D. Lewis. I return—(sees Donna ANGELA)
But what do I behold ? Ah traitress !—(drawing his
sword.) o .

D. ManvEt. Sheathe your swotd again, Don
Lewis. Into this chamber, where I have staid
awaiting your return, this lady entered, by what
means I saw not. She is your sister, as she has
now informed me ; for, on the word of a gentleman,
I knew it not before ; since we may see and con<
verse with many persons, yet be ignorant who they
are. But whoever she may be, at the hazard of
my life and soul I will conduct her to some place
of safety ; which done, I will return to renew our
interrupted conflict. Therefore impede not my
passage; but, as I permitted you to quit the cham-
ber to fetch your’ sword, let me go forth to dis-
charge the duty which I owe to my honour.

D. Lewis. 1 went indeed, Don Manuel, to
fetch my sword ; but it was only that I might cast
it at your feet, in acknowledgment of your generous
conduct. You now give me, however, ¢ause for a
second quarrel, which must be decided before we

- .
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can proceed farther.  This lady is my sister; and
in my sight shall: no man lead her forth from this
house, but as his bride.” On that condition, pas-
sage is frec to you; on any other, to the last drop
of my blood, I will withstand it. '

D. Manver. And could the guest—the
plighted friend of Don John, be capable of any con-
duct injurious to the honour of his family? No,
Don Lewis! learn to know me better; while, not
influenced by your threats, bat by every motive
which a man of honour ought most to revere, I
here offer my hand to your sister, and shall deem
myself most happy if she will deign to accept it.
(Giives his hand to Donna ANGELA.)

Enter Don JouN, and afterwards Donna Bea-
TRICE.

D. Jou~n. Excuse me if my surprize at hear-
ing voices, in & room where I imagined I had left
my sister by herself, has detained me for a few
moments at the door, and given me the opportunity
of hearing your discourse. I can no longer conceal
the joy it has occasioned me.—Don Manuel, my
sister is yours. You are now my brother by alli-
-ance, as you have ever been by aﬁecti.on; nor is
“there a man in Spain whom I should feel so proud
to call by such a title. ‘
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Da. Bearrice. Nor am I so little interested
in the concerns of Donna Angela, but that I may
also be permitted to express my satisfaction at
this event.

D. Joun. Beatrice, do I again behold you in
my house ? ‘

Da. BeatricE. I never quitted it; but you
shall presently have every thing explained to you.

D. Joun. If you can rejoice in the happiness
of others, do not, I entreat you, defer the comple-
tion of mine.

Cosmo. So! Thank Heaven all is out now,
and we know who the Fairy is at last. And so,
gentlemen, I hope you'll allow that I was not out
of my senses, as you all chose to suppose me, when
I told you I had seen her.

D. Manver. If you are in them now, you
may marry Isabella for your pains.

Cosmo. That would rather be a proof that I
had lost them outright. Besides, Sir, I ¢an't, just
at present.

D. Manvuer. Why not?

Cosmo. Because it would be throwmo g away the
time which I ought to employ in paying my respects
to these good gentlemen and ladies, who have lis-
tened to us so patiently ; and in begging their par-
don, in our own name and our author’s, for all the
faults which, according to their judgment, we may
to-night have had the misfortune to commit.
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ACT 1.

An apartment in the PRINCE’s palace.

Enter the PriNcE and Don ARias,

PRINCE,

I saw her alight from her carriage, Don Arias;
she came to visit my sister ; and though her beauty
was lways incomparable, yet then, methought,
new graces played around her, and her eyes spar-
kled with redoubled’ lustre, I gazed on her, till,
like one who has toe long looked upon the sun,
my sight was dazzled with the view, and almost lost
the power of distinguisling interior objects. Nay,
in thought she is present to me still; imagination
busily retraces every feature, and places before
me her bright image.—I know not, Don Arias,
whether it be love with which she has inspired
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me; and yet much I fear that these symptoms can
denote no other disease.

D. Arras. Buthad you never seen Donna An-
na before ? .

Prince. Several times.

D. Ax1as. Then what, to-day, can have effect-

edsuch a change in'your sentiments towards her ?

Prince. That is a question which sounds like
a very wise one; and yet it'shews but little know-
ledge of human nature. Do not our sentiments on
every' subject undergo changes equally 'sudden ?
Do not we often love to-day that which we hated
yesterday, and adore that which we shall detest to-
morrow, and yet be unable to assign any adequate
reason ? Every thing earthly is in its own nature
‘mutable ; and no variation ought to surprize a man
who rightly considers the objects which surround
' him. Tknow not why I had never before beheld
-her with so much admiration ;—perhaps I was this
morning less blind than usual—or she looked more
charming. But be that as it may, I am determined
henceforward to devote myself to her service, and
I will entrust the secret of my passion to no one
-but yourself.

D. Arias. Your Highness does me infinite
honour by reposing such a confidence in me ; yet
T must own that there are two circumstanices which

B et oo VS
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appear to me very extraordinary, One is to hear
you talk so tenderly of love.—

Prince. Do you suppose then that princes
are formed in_different moulds from other men,
and are exempted from the passions attendant on
human nature ? They ought not, indeed, to be too
easﬂy led away by their inclinations, nor should
the great and important cares which occupy their
. minds leave room for the intrusion of every idle

fancy; yet, believe me, the greatest hero need
esteem it no dishonour to have been, once in his
life, susceptible of love. I think it was the saying
of some philosopher, “ I would nejther have a man
“ 80 stupid as never to have been in love at all,
* nor so mad as to fall in love a second time.”
D. Arias. Well, Sir, I am ready to pay all
due deference to the reasonableness of your pas-
. sion; but still, allow me to confess to you the other
subject of my surprize ; it is, that I should be the
person to whom - you deign to entrust the secret.
Don Cesar, your secretary, is my most intimate
friend ; and I cannot but fancy I encroach upon
his privileges, if I accept the confidence which
appears to be more justly due to him. Call him,
Sir, and acquaint him with your love. You well
know how worthy he is to be admitted to a partici-
pation in every affair in which your interests are
concerned ; and the more highly I esteem the
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honour which you would confer on me, the less

am I inclined to supplant him in your favour, or
to profit by the loss which my friend might sus-
tain. -

Prince. If you are Cesar’s friend, Don
Arias, I do him no injury by honouring you. My
regard for him is the same as it has always been.
Our gttachment to each other began when we
were boys ; and since he has been with me as my

"secrctary, my heart has ever hitherto been open
to him on all subjects, as to the man on whose
fidelity and discretion I could the most implicitly
rely. But, for this littie while past, I know not
what the devil has ailed him; he has paid no at-
tention to the duties of his office ; he has neglected
the most important dispatches; when I have
spoken tg him, he has stood as if he was stupified,
or given me some answer wholly foreign to the
purpose ; and when he has begun to say any
thing to me, he has stopped short in the middle
of a sentence, and left me to guess what the end
of it was to be. It is this strange alteration in him-
self which has interrupted my intimacy with him;
but, as 1 know you are more in his confidence than
anybody else, I wish you would try, both for my
sake and his own, to discover what it is which has
‘thus strangely disordered him. If he has any secret
canse of discontent, you may tell him that every

. reeeed»>
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thing I possess is at his disposal ; that my princi-
pality itself is subject to him ; that, in short, my
only motive for wishing to be acquainted with the oc-
casion of his trouble is, that I may be enabled either
to redress it, or to share it with him. ,

D. Arias. This generosity is worthy of your-
self, and of the illustrious mame you bear

Enter Lazaro.

Lazaro. I can't find my master high por
low.—But that's just like my usual fortune! If I
had any bad news for him, riow, I should meet
with him directly, and get a box on the. ear for my
reward; but as-I am carrying him a letter, which,
I know, will gain me a purse of gold, I may lay
my aecount in not overtaking him all day. I'll
search every place, however, if I enter—

Prince. Whom have we here? .

Lazaro. Ha! yonder’s the Prince!—I must
hide my letter, and mum !

Prince. Do you know what fellow that is,
Don Arias? - - '

D. Arias. He is Don Cemsar’s servant. I
* suppose he came this way by chance ; and now he
sees your Highness he is about to retire.

Prince. Call him hither; who knows but
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that we may be able to collect from him the cause
of his master’s melancholy ?

D. Arias. Very probably.—Here ! Lazaro!

Lazaro. Do you want me?

D. Arias. His highness calls you.

Prince. Come hither, friend.

Lazaro. O, Sir! Your Highness does me
too much honour. I am sure, Sir, if I may be
allowed the felicity of kissing your Highness’s
feet, I shall kiss nothing but shoe-leather for this
month to come, in remembrance of my good for-
tune. I made bold to come hither, Sir, I hope
’tis no offence to your Highness, to look for Don
Ceesar.

D. Arias. You find, Sir, he is a droll fellow.

Prince. Art thou Don Cesar’s servant ?

Lazaro. Sir, I am proud to say, such is my
quality ; in virtue of which I may be entitled to
consider myself as the third greatest man in this
principality. '

PrinceE. And how canst thou make that out ¥

Lazaro. Why, Sir, Don Cesaris your High-
‘ness’s friend and counsellor, and I am Don
Casar's ; so we three form a triumvirate, and go-
vern the state—Alexander, Cesar, and I.

Prince. I know thee now, and understand
thy character.
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Lazaro. That's as much as to give me license
to depart. A

Prince. Howso?:

- Lazaro. Because, if your Highness knows

me, you must know that I am not worth the keep-
ing; and therefore, the sooner you get rid of me,
the better. : :
. Prince. 1 like thy humour well enough for a
time, but I am soon wearied of jests to which
there is no intermission; for he who is always
playing the fool, is unfit for any thing serious. I
meant to have enquired of thce the cause of Don
Cesar’'s melancholy, which I have for some time
observed with infinite concern. I thought it pos-
sible that thou mightest have been able to explain
it to me; but it is not likely he should have en-
trusted any secret to a buffoon like thee.

Lazaro. Why, Sir, your Highness is much in
the right, as to the matter of that, if you think Don
Cewsar a man of sense, to suppose that he would
have more wit than. to chuse a fool like me for his
confident. And yet, Sir, since it is the duty of all-
good servants to tell their master's secrets, I must
say I believe I partly know what it is that makes
him go so sad and so mopish. Sir, there is a game
at Parma that is played at by all the people of
condition ; and this game, (I hope no oftence to
your Highness,) is called the game of Ombre.



128 KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET.

Now, Sir, as ill luck would have it, Don Cesar
learned this game; and one evening, as he was
playing, though he had in his hand spadille, manille,
and basto, he lost the vole. Upon this the whole
company was in amaze, and nothing else was talked
of till the party broke up; and some said he had
played right, and some said he had played wrong.
At last, my master went home ; but he had taken
the matter so much to heart, that, in the nmiddle of
the night, up he started, and wakened me oht of a
fine sleep, to make me bring him the cards; so
there he sat in his shirt, shuffling, and dealing, and
talking to himself, in the greatest passion that ever
you heard. “ If I had not taken that trick,” says
he, “ I should have lost my queen,” says he;
“and if anybody dares say anything to the con-
“ trary, let him take my hand, and play it him-
“self,” says he.—And so, Sir, ever since that
night, my master has been melancholy.

Prince. I am obliged to thee for telling me
so much; for I well deserve such a punishment
for my folly in listening to thee. Iam glad that
thy knowledge of thy master’s affairs is so confin-
ed; for Ishould have been mortified by learning
even what I the most earnestly wish to know, from
a person, whom Don Cesar could not have trusted,
without lowering himself in my esteem.—Go!
Thou art a good buffoon, but thy capacity extends
to nothing higher.



KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET. 129

Lazaro. I am glad your Highness thinks me
yood in any way. We may all live and learn;
and I hope andther time your Highness may find
me more discreet. I humbly wish your Highness
a good day !—(aside.) My buffoonery has stood
me in good stead, however, since it has helped to
excuse me from betraying my master’s secret.

[Exit.]

Prisce. That fellow would amuse me, if I
were more in & humour to listen to him.

D. Arias. Heis always such as you have now
seen him. 1 do not believe he ever knew what it
was to be sad.

Prince. Then must he necessarily be a fool ;
for in knowing how properly to feel the calamities
of life, consists the very soul of wisdom.

D. Arias.  He was born with this humour.
Did you mever hear any of the ridiculous stories

which are told of him ? r
Prince. It never fell in my way to hear any
thing about him. '

D. Arias. I whas partjcularly diverted lately
with one of his adventures, in which | had- some
concern myself. '

PriNce. What was that ?

D. Arias. The rascal is a great gymbler;
and one day, for want of better entertainment, 1
sat down to play with him. He had'no money, so

g ,
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when he lost, he was forced to pledge - his goods §
and at last I won his sword I would not imme--
diately return it, because I had a mind to see what
he would do without it ; upon which away he went,
and finding somewhere an old hilt, he very ingeni-
ously fastened a lath of weed to it, and stuck it
_into his scabbard ; and to this hour he wears no
ather weapon.

- PriNcE. One might take oecasion from this
to play him an amusing trick.—But alas! the pas-
sion which distracts my mind leaves it little at lei-
sure to attend to such wdle jests!—Go to Don
Ceasar, and discourse with him as I have directed
you. T will repair to my sister’s apartment ; for
there I shall find Donna Anna ; and if I must lan-
guish and consume away while I am absent from
ber, I may surely brave the danger which awaits
me from the scorehing beams of her eyes.

' - [Exeunt.}

Don CxsAR’s apartment.
Enter Don Czsar and Lazaro.

Lazaro. 1 thought I should never have found
you, Sir, to give you this letter. I had it from
Elvira. .- -

- . e
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- D. Cxsar. Is it long since you received it ? -

Lazaro. I have had it in my pocket this hour
'or two, and I have been all over the town to hunt
for you. I even went into the Prince’s apartment,
in hopes I might find you there.

D. Cxsar. Why nobody can have access to
the Prince’s apartment, but with my leave.

Lazaro. 1 had access without it, however,
and his Highness delayed me ever so much longer.

D. Casar. You might surely have found me
Sooner. ,

Lazako. Ab, Sir! You know I was always
an unlucky dog. I never in my life found any
thing I looked for.—But here’s the letter, Sir;
and remember, if it brings you ahy good news, it
is but fair you should pay the porter. (Gives the
letter.)

D. Cxsar. O Heavens! Shall I find it to
contain my happiness or misery?

Lazaro Now, Sir, that's for all the weild
like a man, who, while the clock is stnking, will
come up to you in a mighty hurry, and ask yeu
what hour it is? If he would be at the pains te
count, he might knew it without troubling his
neighbour ; and you, Sir, if ever you learnt to
spell, will find that to open your lettér and read
it, will be as ready a way as any to come at its
contents.

K2
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D. Cxsar. The sight of her hand writing makes
a coward of me—(opening the letter.) Yet why
were you so long in bringing it to me? (Reads.)

Lazaro. Nay, you may easily revenge your-
self for that; do you be as long in giving me my
reward. I can wait a couple of hours for it very

. patiently.

D. Cxsar. Lazaro, my new Florence suit is
yours.

Lazaro. Thank you, Sir, thank you! That's
very handsome pay indeed.

D. Cesar. O Lazaro! my happiness has al- -
most turned my head ! Donna Anna writes to me
in a style of the strongest affection and tenderness.
—Was ever man so fortunate? How have I de-
served such felicity >—Could I tear open my breast,
this precious letter should be laid upon my heart.—
Dear, dear paper! Where shall I find a place
worthy to contain such a treasure {

Lazaro. Why, Sir, if that embarrasses you,
I think you had better keep it to new-sole your
shocs. You can't imagine what excellent things
love-letters are for such a purpose. I have re-
ceived as many in my time as the best of them ;
and I never thought of turning them to any other
use.—But, Sir, I have been thinking that to be
sure your Florence suit will become me mightily ;
but then, don’t ‘you think that such a fine gentle-

<
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man will look rather silly without any money in hjs
pocket ¢ :

D. Cxsar. Make what demands thou wilt,
Lazaro ; 1 promise to give thee every thing thou
shalt ask of me in the course of this whole day. I
except nothing but my sword ; and that I cannot
part with, because I had it from a friend.

Lazaro (aside). Why how the devil should he
know that mine is nothing but a lath ? And yet to
be sure he must have fOund it out ; orelse he would
never have thought of excepting his sword,
when he is 50 ready to part with all besides.

Enter Don AR1as.

. D. Arias. Don Cesar, I am come to have
some serious conversation with yeu.

D. Cxasar. Your visits always give me plea-
sure ; but on what particular subject are you come
to be thus serious ?

D. Ar1as. In the first placel mnst tell you that
I am commissioned by the Prince to talk with you;
but I must add, that, even though he had not enjoined
me such a task, I should have been inclined, on my
own account, to make you those reproaches, which,

-after we have been united by so strict a friendship,
any breach of the confidence which ought mutually
to subsist between us, may so justly demand.
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D. Cxsar. Tam ata loss what to expect from
such a prelude, Don Arias. What are the Prince’s
commands with me? and what reproaches can I
have merited from you? |

D. Arias. As a loyal subject, I will first tell.
you the Prince’s message. He says that he has
long observed with concern the deep melancholy
which has so visibly oppressed you ; that his wish ta
relieve you from it renders him anxious to learn its
cause ; andthat if a share even in hispower or great-
ness can be of any avail to remove it, you may con- -
sider his authority in the state as-delegated to your-
self.—Thus far the noble Alexander ; but now suf-
fer me to say further, that, when he enquired of me
the subjectof your uneasiness, I felt myself wounded
in the tenderest part by the consciousness that you
had not deemed me so far deserving of your confi-
dence as to declare it to me. Have you so long
called me your friend, Don Ceesar, and can you,
refuse me the dearest privileges of friendship?
T cannot indeed make you such magnificent offers

as our master does; I can give you nothing
" in return for the trust which I solicit you ta
place in me, but a continuance of my faithful at-
tachment to you; yet that will not appcar despic-
able to you, if you compare the permanence of a
friendship between equafs with the instability of
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the favour of princes—a subject which you ought
at present particularly to consider ; for I can assure
you that Alexander is very seriously displeased at
some inattentions of which. you have lately been
guilty towards him ; and that, be your discontent
founded on what ground it may, discretion requires
you to take more pains to conceal it, and at
least to assume the appearance of greater cheer-
~ fulness. I offer ygu this counsel, Don Cesar,

as your friend ; I even conjure you to follow it, as
you value your nearest interests.

D. Cxsar. Ihumbly thank his Highness for
his condescension in taking so great an interest in
my troubles; and I thank you too, Don Arias, for
your friendly solicitations and advice; and that I
may return a suitable answer to both, I must re-
quest you to tell the princely Alexander, that I
pray Heaven to prolong his life to the utmost
bounds of mortality ; that my sadness has not pro-
ceeded from any abatement of my zeal for his ser -
vice, or of my attachment to his person; that I
cannot indeed assign any certain cause for the me-
lancholy which has of late oppressed my spirits,
though I too sensibly feel its effects ; but that per-
haps it may be ascribed to my too intense applica-
tion to study, to which I have for some time past
devoted - more hours than my health should have
permitted,— This will suffice as a reply to him :—
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but now to you, Don Arias, that you may be
convinced how gratefully ¥ feel the expressions of
your friendship, I will open my whole heart. You -
need not, however, return me too many thanks
for the confidence I place in you; for indeed
you are come at a moment when I am sa enrap-
tured with my own happiness, that I could scarcely
refrain, from talking of it even to a stranger, O
Don Arias! be not surprized at my prescnt trans-
ports, any more than at the deep despair to which
you have lately seen me reduced,—Love is madg
up of extremes,

~ D. Ar1as. And has love, then, been the source
of your trouble ?

D. Cxsar. 1 have now for twa years adored
the fairest of her sex; nor till to-day have my
faithful services been able to obtain the slightest
encouragement, on which to ground the most
distant hope.  Yoou cannot therefore wonder, that,
secretly consumed by a passion which has become
every day more violent, I have found it impossible
so fur to dissemble, but that the anguish’ of my
mind has too visibly shewn itself in my counte-
pance. But this morning, nay, this very hour—
You see I can conceal nothing from ypu—-—.I' haye
received a letter, which has restored me from
death to life, which has mare than recompenced
me for all my past sufferings ; words indeed fail
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me when I try to express to you the joy with
which it has jnspired me.—But when you shall
hear who she is—I know not whether I ought to
tell you—yet how can it be improper, when I
court her as my bride *—But consider, Don Arias; -
—if I discover her name to you, it must be under
the strictest bonds of secrecy ; for I am not one of
those who think nothing of publishing such mat-
ters.- 1 know the respect which is due to the ho-
nour of a woman, and how easily her reputation
may be blemished by the mere mention of sn
affair like this. I give you the strongest proof of
my reliance on your discretion, by speaking to you
thus freely on a subject which I would not for the
world should go any farther. You perceive, in-
deed, my anxiety to conceal it even from the
Prince.

D. Arias. You wrong me, Don Cesar, by
such repeated injunctions to secresy. I shounld
have hoped you knew me better than to think them
pecessary.

D. Cxsar. Tknow they are superfluous, Don
Arias, and I will tell you all. Donna Anna de Cas-
tiloi, (you will allow I could have named no lady
of equal beauty or accomplishments,) is she who
has so far estranged me from myself, that I am inca.
pable even of a thought, of which she is not the
pbject, I love her, no language can say how much.
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From your own acquaintance with her merit, how
ever, you may form some judgment of the passion
with which it has inspired me, and of the exta:
cies into which her letter has thrown me.—Nay,
you shall see the letter ; for, since I have told you
so much, I need not withhold from you that mark of
my confidence.

D. Arias. I cannot indeed now wonder at
your transports.

D. Cxsar. Here, read it; and then you will
perceive whether I have said too much. '
. (Gixes the letter.)

D. Arias. Ithank you—(reads.) *‘To confesg
¢ that I am convinced of your attachment to me,
‘“ is in some measure to return it; for a woman
confers a favour, when she acknowledges herself
‘“ to have received one. Some favours are but
“ flattering and delusive ; yet do not consider as
“ such any which you shall receive from me; for
¢ love himself is witncss of the sincerity of my re-
¢ gard for you; and if I offended him ip any de-
‘¢ gree by solong concealing it, let him be satisfied
‘ with having at last reduced me to the shame of
“ declaringit. Come this evening to my window,
“ and I will tell you yet more than I have dared to
“ write. Adieu, dear friend! May Heaven pre-
“ serve you!"—Indeed, Don Cesar, you are a
fortunate man.

[
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D. Cxsar. . I knew you would think me so,
Don Arias.—But now were it not better you should
carry my answer to the Prince? When you shall
have made my excuses to him, ¥ wil] wait on him
myself. -

D. Arias. You may be assured I shall do al}
in my power to serve you.

D. Cxsar. O thou bright luminary of day!
thou who so often bast thyself confessed the power
of love ! hasten thy course towards the western he-
misphere, and shorten the hours which yet must in-
tervene before I may visit my adored Donna Anna !
S0 may no future Daphne disappoint thy pursuit !

' [Excunt Don Cxsar and Lazaro.]

D. Arias. So! Here am I'in possession of
two secrets.—Let me consider what I am to do
with them, and whether my Prince or my friend
has the strongest claims upon me.—A plague take
all the prying fools, say 1, that want to dive into
their neighbour’s concerns - If I acquaint Ceesar
with the Prince’s love, 1 fill his mind with jea
lousy; and jealousy is an evil present to make to
w good friend.—If, on the other hand, I tcll the
Prince that Ceesar is his rival, I violate the confi-
dence which Ceesar has reposed in me.—If I keep
the sccrets of both, in some degree I betray them
both, and must listen to each with a dissimulation
scarcely consistent with my honour,—The Prince’s
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passion is but of to-day ; however violent it may
be, it cannot as yet have taken any deep root in
his heart.—Ceesar has long been very dear to him.
‘—Perhaps, if I tell him that Ceesar is the accepted
lover of PDonna Anna, and if I exaggerate the
encouragement she gives him, so timely a dis-
covery may induce the noble Alexander to resign
his own pretensions to a mistress, who is so liberal
of her favours to his rival. By making such an
use as this of the secret with which my friend has
. trusted me, I may then render him the most essen-
tial service.—I cannot entirely reconcile to my con-
science this plan, nor indéed any other.—This af-
fair has confused all my senses.—I will serve my
friend, however, if I can; and if I injure him, at
least my intentions are good. [Exit.]

The Palace.

Enter the PrincE, Don FELIX, Donna ANNA, and
attendants.

Princk. Indeed you must permit me.
Da. ANxNa, Positively your Highness must
come no farther, or I cannot proceed.
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Prince. I insist upon attending you to the
door. ' .

Da. AnNa. I entreat your Highness not to
think of it; for it would be conferring too great an
honour upon me. -

Prince. You should rather consider it as
a duty incumbent upon me. The higher my rank,
the greater degree of politeness is required of ‘me;
especially towards a lady of your family and merit.

Da. ANNa. Itis universally known that you
excel all other.princes no less in courtesy, than in
arms, and in the nobler qualities of the mind ; but
I earnestly beg that you will not now pass any
further ; since the more highly I respect you, the
more should I be overwhelmed with confusion at
receiving a mark of distinction of which I am so un-
worthy.

Prince. Youmust permit me to contradict you,
when you speak thus slightingly of your own per-
fections. I will not, however, lose an opportunity
of convincing you of my unbounded submission
to you on every subject, by obeying your commands,
and denying myself the pleasure of atteuding you.
Perhaps indeed I should expose myself to a dan-
ger too great, if I trusted myself any longer in
presence of such irresistible charms.—Adieu
Madam ! '
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Da. Axxa. 1 humbly take my leave of yduf

Highness. [Ezit.]
Prince. Don Felix, do hot you escort your
sister? : :
D. Ferix. 1 only stay, to express to youf
Highhess how deeply I am penetrated with the
bonour which you confer on us both, and to assure
you of tny gratitade, and of my fervent prayers td
Heaven for your life and prosperity. -

Prixce. I thank you for your good wishes,
but do net delay at present; your sister is by het-
gself; follow and attend her, as well in my name as
your own.~{Ezit Don Fertx.] Can anything
be more provoking than to receive praises from het
lips, while her eyes deny me a single responsivé.
glance? (Enter Don Arias.) Well, Don Arias;
what news? Have you met with Ceesar?-

D. Arias. I have both seen him and discoursed
with him ; but before I tell your Highness what has
passed between us, may I not request to know thé
~ progress of your love '

Prince. Why really I can scarcely tell you
whether it is Casar, or Donna Anna, who occasions
me the greatest disquietude. Ever since you left
me, I have been with my sister and her ladies,
among whom Donna Anna bloomed like the rose
amidst the meaner flowers. My eyes were rivet-
ted to her face, nor were my ears less occupied by
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Lér discourse ; for the charms of her wit are not ins
ferior to those of her person. The evening passed
but too quickly away; and when she rose to de-
part, I escorted her as far as this apartment ; she
would not permit me to attend her any farther.
'This is all which has hitherto past; so that I have
no better account of inyself to give you than that I
am dying of love, and know not how to submit to
the pains of absence.

D. Arias. And would it then be-impossible
to persuade you to relinquish this passion ?

Prince. I will not absolutely say that; a love
of so recent a date might possibly enough be stifled,
if it should be opposed by any considerations of
greater moment. So, atleast, I am willing to flatter
myself. .

D. Arias. Then it is not too late for the dis-
closure which I have to make to you. Sir, if you
love Don Caesar, withdraw your affections from
Donna Anna. Let it suffice to tell you that your
pretensions to her will prove injurious to his dearest
interests.

Prince. Ha! What am I to understand by
this?

D. Arias. Your Highness looks displeased ;
perhaps I have already said too much.

- Prince. Don Arias, when you begin to impart
any thing to a person who has not asked it of you,
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you lay yourself urider an’ obligation to complete
the discovery. Either acquaint me with every.

eircumstance to which your words allude; or it were

better you had hinted nothing. Am I to infer from

what you have said; that Ceesar is in love with Dons-

na Aonar Beitso; Casar i my friend; and ra-
ther than oppose his inclinatioris, I am capable of
putting a force upon my own.~—Proceed then —-Of
what are you afraid ?

D. Ariss. Of violating by my indiscretion
the faith due to the secret of a friend. '

Prince. Ifit was your duty to conceal it; why
did you tell me anything about it ?

D. Arias. Itis my wish to afford your High--
ness satisfaction.—(aside.) Pardon me, Casar, if -
I betray thy confidence '—To tell you the whole *
truth then, Sir, a mutual attachment subsists be-
tween them. N

Prince. How! Does Donna Anna—1 shall
lose my senses!—Is she acquainted with Dom
Ceesar’s passion ?

D. Arias. She returns it with tenderness.

PriNCE (aside). This is more than I can bear!
Hed I but heard that Cewsar loved her, I could:
have pitied in my friend those pains which I myself
endured ; I could have given her up, and permitted -
him to urge his suit. But to behold in him a fa-
vourad rival! To learn it thus sudlenly, before I
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had time to prepare my mind for such a blow ! I
could have vanquished my love, but I cannot sup-
press my jealousy!

D. Arias (aside). Now if I exaggerate the
favours which she bestows on Don Cesar, the
Prince, who already seems so angry, will. cer-
tainly be sufficiently provoked to renounce her for
ever. : .
PriINCE (aside). But let me restrain this emo«
tion.—Is their love then indeed reciprocal ?

D. Arias. I have myself just seen the strong-
est assurances of her affection—

Prince (aside). My vexation is too great to ba
repressed ! -

D. Arias. In a letter, which Don Cesar has’
this morning received from her.

PrincE (aside). A letter! Distraction! Yet;
if I already know that she loves him, why should a
" letter give me any additional pain? Would I had
continued ignorant at least of this! But who, while
he endured such anguish, could have had patience
to forbear further enquiries, when the most fatal
certainty can scarcely equal the torment of sus-
pence P—What was the subject of her letter ?

- D. Agias. - To invite him to her window at
mobt, herew she has promised to see and to converse
withhim. :

" PrINCE (aside). Will she converse with hn_n,
L
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while I am doomed to silence ? shall they be inter-
changing vows of love, while I am & prey to all the
torments of a hopeless passion? But can it then

be possible that jealousy has so much more power:

over me than love ? A few moments since, I fan-
cied myself able to resign her to my friend. Yet
if, for his sake, I forbear to indulge my own desires,
at least I will allow myself the poor satisfaction
of interrupting the pleasure which he expects in
this promised interview : he shall not spend this
night so much more happily than his Prince.—
Don Arias, does Cesar know anytlung of my love
for Donna Anna?

D. Arras. How can he, if you have confided
it to no other than myself?

Prince. To nope but thee did Ceesar perhaps
confide his passion; and yet am I acquainted with
it.

D. Arias. . A fault committed with a good in-
tention may surely claim some excuse.

Prince. Well then, Don Arias; since you
have already done so much for my satisfaction, I
must require- of you now a little more. You will
comprehend, that what you have told me has quite
put an end to my love, so that it is only curiosity
which at present actuates me ; an impertinent cu-
riosity perhaps it may be; but yet, since I am
thrown out of the game myself, I would still, me-
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' _thinks, be'a distant looker-on. —You' sixall tell me

faithfully every thing that passes between Don

. Ceesar and Donna Anna.

D. Ar1as. But if you condemn me, Sir, for
the breach of confidence of which I have already
been guilty, how can I venture on a second ?

Princk. The first was voluntary, I shall
give you a sufficient excuse for all the future disclo-
sures you may make to me, by demanding them of
you. You shall tell me no more than I ask.

D. Arias. Ab, Sir! |

Prince. I say it shall be so.

D. Arias. 1 am unquestionably bound to
obey you; yet consider

PriNnce. My commands are absolute.

D: Arias. To what difficulties does he expose
himself who cannot keep a secret ! )

Prince. Yet where shall he be found who
can?

Enter Don C£sAR and Lazaro.

. D. Cxsar. O that it were night!

Lazaro. So it will, at its own proper time
and season; and never a bit the sooner, invoke
the sun, moon, and stars, as you will.—But see—
the Prince ! .

.D. Cxsar. His looks give me no edcourage-
ment.—However, I must accost him—('advancing. )

L2
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Jplthough, Sir, 1 am conscious that I have of late
afforded your Highness but too just cause for
displeasure, yet, since Don Arias promised to at-
tempt my excuse, 1 presume to hope that you will
pardon those apparent negligences of which I may
have been guilty, and ascribe them, not to any
culpable intention, but solely to the involuntary
depression of spirits, under which I have for some
‘time laboured, though I cannot ascribe it to any
certain cause. .

Prince. 1 assure you, Cesar, Don Arias has
so faithfully represented to me the dejected state
of your mind, that I feel for your sufferings as if
they were my own; and indeed I think I under-
stand the cause of your sadness better than you do
yourself. You want some amusement, which
may a little dissipate your thoughts ; and therefore,
I intend to take you abroad with me to-night.
We will disguise ourselves, and make the round
of the city; we will visit.all the places of diver-
sion, and see what music, play, and pretty women,
can do to drive away your cares; for believe me,
Cesar, I love you so well, that I would give my
principality to see: you as cheerful as you used
to be.

D. Cxsar. Your IHighness does me infinite
honour 5 but I assure you my melancholy is alrcady
so totally removed by those marks of - your kindness
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which I have to-day had the gqod fortune to expe-

rience,. that I never in my life felt myself more

cheerful and contented than I do at this moment. I
therefore entreat your Highness not to give your-
self any trauble to procure me amusement; for I
cannot spend this night in any manner so satisfac-
tory to myself, as in retiring, to meditate in pri-
vate on my happiness ; nor could any thing be ‘so
likely to re-plunge me into my former state of
mind, as to see you, Sir,” disturbed, for my sake,
from your other occupations.

Prince. I tell thee, Casar, I have suffered
too much uneasiness on thy account to be so easily
satisfied ; and unless I have thee under my eyes this
whole night, that I may myself be witness to this
happy change in thy humour, I shall fancy I know
not what, and all thy melancholy will be transfer-
red to me.—Lazaro !

Lazaro. Sir!

Prince, Thou too shalt be of our party.

Lazaro, Very readily, Sir; and let your
Highness consider me as a man on whom you may
vely. 1 pray Heaven your Highness may be ex-
posed to some notable danger or perplexity, on
purpose to give mean opportunity of shewmg what
I can do.

PriNce. Are you so valiant, then? ‘

Lazaro. Why to be sure, -an’y please your
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Highness, it does not become a man to praise him-
self ; but yet, whileI wear this sword by my side,
I should scorn to yield to any one breathing.

Prince. Isyour blade a good one?

Lagaro (aside). There he has me.—I won't
presume to say, Sir, but that your Highness’s may
be a better; however, mine answers well enough
for my occasions. . , :

Prince. O, I perceive you speak modestly.
Does it cut well ?

Lazaro. Wonderfully. If I were to strike
with it, even-upon a steel buckler, at the very first
blow you would see the splinters fly into the air—
(aside.)—And well they might; but they would be
its own splinters.

Prince. Isit finely tempered?

Lazaro, O yes, it has a very good temper;
it is not bloody minded.

PrinNcE. You have raised my curiosity -to see
so superlative a weapon ; draw it.

Lazaro (aside), How shall I come off now ?

D. Cxsar (gside)) Ah me! my unhappy
fate | .

Lazaro, I am sorry, Sir, to disabey your
Highness's commands ; but to say the truth, I have
. bound myself by a solemn vow never to draw it,
but upon occasion of serious service. Let your
Higliness but call forits aid against your enemies, and
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you shall see.- But I will not téll you what you
shall see; my sword shall speak for itself.

D. CxsARr (aside). Was ever man so vexatiously
circumstanced ? I shall go distracted.—Sir, indeed
it is quite unnecessary that you should take any
t-ouble to dissipate my sadness. My cheerfulness
may convince you how perfectly my mind is at ease.

Prince. You may deceive yourself, Cesar,
‘but you cannot me. I can still perce.ve that your
spirits are oppressed, and your countenance too
plainly expresses a mind brooding over some in-
ward trouble. You must positively go with me;
for all your subjects of uneasiness are mine also;
and the diversions in which I propose to engage,
will prove a relief to me no less than to yourself.

[Erit]

D. Cxsar. Who would not die of grief, to
lose in this unexpected manner the happiness, for
which he had so lohg and so anxiously sighed ? For
which, perhaps, no other opportunity may ever
be offered ? ,

D. Arias (aside). Heaven knows how sin-
cerely it was my wish to serve him ; but he must
not discover how far my indiscretion has contri-
buted to his present vexation.—Why will not you
entrust the Prince with your secret, Don Ceesar?

“You see he has only proposed this unlucky scheme
with a view to relieve your melancholy; and he
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surely would not persist in requiring your attend-
ance to-night, if he knew how injurious it would
prove to your dearest interests, [(Exit.]

D. Cxsar. Lazaro!

Lazaro. Sir!

D.Cxsar. What will Donna Anna say of me?

Lazaro. She may say any thing she pleases.

' D.Cxzsar. What will she do?
" Lazaro. Stand all night at the wmdow most
Iikely, in a cursed bad humour.

D. Cxsar. She will say that all my love has
been dissembled; and, offended beyond every
hope of pardon, that heart, now so favourably
disposed towards me, will learn to tink of me with
abhorrence, or perhaps consign me to eternal ob-
livion.—Ah wretch ! wretch !

Lazaro. Whocould have expected that things
would have gone so cross ? Methinks the night need
not have been in such a hurry to obey your invoca-
tions, if this were all the luck it was to bring you,

D. Cxzsar. Tamtoo much vexed to attend ta
thy fooleries. S "

Lazaro. Very likely, Sir; but yet, wise as
" you are, it would do you no harm if you would
take the word of a fool; that let your present vex-
ation come from what quarter it may, it is nothing
worse than may always be looked for by the man
who can't keep his own secret, [Eveunt.]
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ACT 1I,

The Street. Night.

Enter the Prince, Don. Ar1as, Don Feux,
Don Cxsar, and LAazAro,

D. Arias, .Itis a very fine night.

Prince, The stars shine so brightly, that
one might suppose the sun himself had been
broken into pieces, and scattered about the
Heavens,

D. FeLix. While the moon, encircled with
silvery clouds, darts on us her trembling beams,
which emulate the light of day.

Lazaro. Aye, there she sails along, as round
as a wafer. Marry, she’s no empty moon to-
‘night, but full ; filled up to the very brim,

D. Cxsar. (Gaside), Ah me! methinks I
scarcely feel the mere disappointment of my hopes,
so much more deeply am I grieved to think how
just a cause Donna Anna will have to reproach
me, to question the sincerity of my affection '—Sir,
the night grows cold ; is it not better to retire ? The
dew may prove injurious to your health ; and we
have already strolled long enough.

Prince. You know my rank will not permit me
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to walk about the stre:ts in the day-time; and
therefore, since I am out to-night, I am deter-
mined not to go home till I have seen every corner
of the city.

D. Cxsar (aside). Distraction ! but my emo-
tion will betray me. Let me try to join in the
conversation of the res'. O! could I but for a mc-
ment divert my mind from these torturing reflec~
tions !-—What think you, Sir, of Flora ?

Prince. Is not that the Milanese lady? She
looks well enough at a distance.

Lazaro. Very true; especially if it be at a
distance so great that she can’t be seen at all.

D. Arias. 1think Laura dresses very well. -

Lazaro: And very well she may; for she has
a pawnbroker for her lover, and he gives her the
choice of all the goods in his shop.

D. Cxsar (aside). At this very moment me-
thinks I see Dounpa Anna standing at her win-
dow, and saying to hcrself, “ What can this
“mean? The hour is past, but Casar appears
“ not ; is it thus he values my favours:” And then
she will be angry ! But I forget that I had resolved
to turn my thoughts to other subjects.-—Celia sung
extremely well.

Lazaro. Aye, you seldom find so good a
voice joined with so bad a face.

D. Cxsar. Nature was willing to give her
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some - accomplishment, to compensate for her
want of beauty; as I have heard that in some
countries they give good portions to the ugly girls,
and none to the pretty ones.

Lazaro. What think you of Lucmda ?—who
lately bethought herself, that, instead of spending
her money in house-rent, she would lay it out
upon a coach; and when somebody asked her
where she meant to live, she replied, “ In the
# coach all day, and at night in the coach-house.”
~ D. Cxsar (aside). I cannot attend to these
idle discourses, Let me make one more attempt.
—Sir, the night is far advanced, and the Princess
your sister will be anxious for your return. You ,
know her affection for you, and her constant soli-
citude about you; do not occasion her this un
easiness.

PrINCE (aside). 1 am much more concerned
at observing your uneasiness.

D. Cxsar. What says your Highness ?

Prince. 1 say that I need not hasten my re-
turn on that account, for my sister does not know
that I am out of the Relace.

D. Cxsar (aside). That hope has failed me !

Lazaro. In this little hovel there live two
women, 8o hardened in evil courses, that you
might defy the most eloquent ‘preacher in Italy to
persuade them to walk uprightly]
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Prince. Whyso? v

Lazaro. Because one of them is crooked, and
the other hump-backed.

D. Arias, Here lives an old woman who
passes for a witch.

Lazaro. Bid her avaunt then, in the devil's
name.

D. Arias. O, you need not be afraid of her ;
they say her magic gees no farther than love-potions,
" Lazaro. So much the worse ; I once learned
to my cost what it was to deal with vermin of that
- stamp, '

Prince, Why, what harm did they do you?

Lazaro. Sir, you must know that I fell in
love, once upon a time, when I had better have
let it alone: and nothing would serve me but I
must_go to a witch for a charm to help forward
my suit. She told me she could do nothing unless °
I fetched her a lock pf my mistress’s hair. Away
went I to lie in wait for the prize; and at last,
as luck would have it, I found my nymph one
day asleep, and cut off a fine flowing curl, that
shaded her forehead. Upen that my sorceress
founded her charm, and promised that at midnight
I should see the owner of it come to my bed’s
foot, and draw my curtain, But little did I sus-
pect what sort of a visitor I was to have ! Instead
of the lady I looked for, fair and blooming as the
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mern, in stalked, to claim the curl—a skeleton !—
for alas! my charmer had worn a perriwig! My
hair stands an end at this moment, when I think
of the fright I was in. However, it had one good
effect—it cured me of my love.

D. Czsar (asidg). Of what avail are all my
endeavours to banish her from my recollection, if the
pains of love are capable of surviving even the loss
of reason and of memory? Again—but how idle
are the dreams of a lover !~ again I can fancy I be-
hold Donna ‘Anna—not that she retains any wish
to see me, but only to convince herself the more
certainly of my perfidy,—returning once more to
her window ; and there not finding me, she ex-
claims—methinks I hear her—  Though Ceesar
¢ should come now, it would be too late; the af-
“ fection is extinguished which would have led me
“ to receive him!"—My Anna! my only love!
consider—But I rave!— Has any one noticed
me ?—No |—Alas ! I imagined myself talking with
her.

Prince (aside to Don Arias). Don Arias,
Casar conceals his trouble very ill.

D. Ag1as (aside to the Prince). His emotions
overpower him.

PriNce (aside to Don Arias). He has missed
his opportunity, however ; nor need he complain,
since I am silent, who have not gained it. He

/
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may surely submit to the torments of absence, if I
can endure with patience those of jealousy. '

D. Arias (aside to the Prince). Consider,
Sir, Donna Anna's brother is present; .take care
lest he overhear what you say.

PRINCE (aside to Don ARias). There is no
danger ; he is of too noble a nature to be vpen to
suspicion.

MusiCIAN (singing within).

From fair Anarda forced to part,
Alexis mourn’d with throbbing heart;
Ah hapless swain! at once to prove
The pains of absence and of love !

D. Cxsan. A fine voice!

D. FeLix. Excellent! ‘

D. Arias. The voice, the air, the instrument,
and the words, are admirably suited to each other.

PriNcE (aside to D. Arias). Don Arias, this
will be a good opportunity to see how Lazaro will
come off with his wooden sword.

D. Arias. How do you mean to try that,
Sir ? .

Prince. Y ou shall see.—Lazaro !

Lazaro. Sir! '

Prince. I am about to give you a proof of
the confidence I place in you. Every night, when
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I walk abroad, I hear yonder fellow singing ; and
I am offended that he should chuse this street for
his music.

Lazaro. I will go then, Sir, as dlscreetly as I
may, and tell him that it is your Highness’s plea-
sure he should sing elsewhere.

Prince. That will not answer my purpose.

Lazaro (aside). It would answer mine though.
How the devil shall I come off, if he sends me to
. pick a quarrel with him ?

Prince. No punishment can be too severe
for the man who has thus offended my ears.

Lazaro. What must I do then, Sir?

Princz. Draw your sword, to be sure, and
run him through the body, without any further ce-
remony.

Lazaro. O Sir, I can’t indeed, as a man of
honour, attack a paltry fiddler at such a disadvan-
tage! Consider, he is alone, and I have all this
great company on my side. You had better let
me defer it till to-morrow morning ; and then I'll
set out by myself to seek him, and be sure to bring
your Highness his head.—Yet, methinks the poor
fellow is very innocent of any evil intentions; and
truly you ought in conscience to let him know that
you don't like his music, before you proceed to
these violent means of putting an end to it.

I
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Prince. Do as I bid you, or I shall believe
you make these excuses out of cowardice. ‘

D. Cxsar. Lazaro, why don’t you obey his
Highness’s orders?

D. Ferix. Will you permit me, Sir, to punish
the musician ? '

D. Arias, Orme?

Lazaro. Well; I see it must be so; but 1
trust heaven will defend the cause of the innocent.

Enter the MusiciaN, who passes across the stage.
MusiciaN (sings).

His voice, by grief awhile Yepress'd,
At last his sorrows thus express'd :
“ Ah me forlorn! at once to prove
“ The pains of absence and of love {”

Lazaro. Now then, caitiff! I advance to
murder thee '—Yet if thy guilt be no greater than
I suppose it, I invoke all the saints to change
this my blade of well-tempered steel into a dull
and edgeless piecc of wood; that so it may lose all
power to harm thee!—(Draws his sword.) —A
miracle | a miracle !

Prince. An admirable trick |

Lazaro. Now, Sir, you see how evidently
this man’s innocence is proved, by so niiraculous an



EEEP YOUR OWN SECRET. 161

interposition in his favour. Sir, I make your
Highuess a present of this wonderful sword, for
you alone are worthy to possess so great a rarity ;
and, inestimable as itis, I ask nothing of you in ye-
turn, but that you will be pleased to give me an-
other to wear in its stead,

Prince. That] readily propise you.

D. FrrLix. Which way shall we go now ?

D, Cxsar. Let us return towar ds the palace,
that his Highness may retire to rest,

Prince. Thereis time enough for that yet.

D.Casar, But, Sir, the day is beginning to
break. .

- PriNce, And if it be, what harm will that do
ns? How do you feel yourself?

D. Cxsar, Perfectly well Sir, and in very
high spirits.

Prince,. 1 think minc too are lighter than
when we first came out,

D. Cxzsar. May they always continue equally
good, Sir, As for me, I swear to your Highness,
you shall never see me melancholy again.

Prince. Iam glad our night's ramble has been
of so much service to us both. (Aside.) O love!
how mean and despicable a passion must thou be,
when thy own pains can derive so much relief from
those of another! . [Exeunt.]

. M -



162 KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET.

The Street before Don FELIX's House.
V.Don'na ANNA and ELvIRra appear at the IVindow.

Ervira. What! will you look out again ?

Da. ANNa. O Elvira! my mind is distracted !
In returning to the window, I meant only to
renew My complaints at his absence, and yet,
while I look out, I am conscious that, in spite of
myself, Istill retain a hope of seeing him. While
I imagined he loved me, I little thought how far
my affections were engaged to him ; it was reserved
for this fatal night, which has proved me to be the
object of his scorn and derision, to make me sen-
sible how absolute was his empire " over my heart.
Ah why must his falshcod thus augment my love,
while, by confessing that love, I have but taught
him to forget me >—Be not surprized at hearing
me talk thus, Elvira; no charm, so strongly as ne-
glect, can inflame the passions of the human heart.

ELvira. You have indeed, Madam, sufficient
rcason to complain ; yet you had so repeatedly pro-
tested you would return no more to the window.

Da, ANNA. 1 could no longer restrain my-
self. Ah! fool that I was! to write him that
letter | ‘Could I have supposed him capable of this,
1 should have been more guarded in my expres.
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. vsions ; I should not so plainly have acknowledged

‘my love. Itis now too late to retract it. Yet in-
déed what woman ever was discreet, when once
“she had allowed herself to take a pen in her hand ?
ErLvira. But now, Madam, supposing he
shouid.at this very moment make his appearance,
how would you accost him ? J think you would be
at a loss to determine whether you should express
most anger or tenderness.

Da. Axxa. I can hardly answer you, Elvira,
Is there not, after all, a possibility that he may have
been detained against his will, to write dispatches,
perhaps, or execute some necessary business for
thé Prince? ' |

Ecrvira. Methinks you are very ready to find
excuses for him. )

- Da. ANNa. Any. thing to afford myself re-

Euvira. Those who are so very ingenious in
pleading for a criminal plainly shew—

Da. ANNa. Whatis it they shew?

ELvira. Thatthey are more than half inclined
to pardon him. ‘

Da. AxNa. Ah Elvira! Love is a very silly

.thing! If he should indeed come now, and try to
exculpate himself, though I knew to a certainty
that every syllable he uttered was false, I feel that
I still should hear bim with pleasure, and volunta-

M 2 ’
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rily suffer mys¢lf to be deceived —Ah! would to
Heaven he were here, thus to deceive me !

Enter Don Cxsar and LazAaro,

Lazaro. What can bring you this way now,
Sir, in such & hurry? Don’t you see that it is al-
ready morning? ’

D. Cxsar. I go, Lazaro, to seek my death,
where lately life awaited me. I know all hope is at
anend; yet, since the Prince is at last returned to
the palace, I cannot resist the wish—

Lazaro. Which leads you on, methinks, with
no very slow pace. .

D. Czsar. To see if any body is still remain-
ing at the window.

Lazaro. I protest there is somebody. I spy
a woman. One woman did I say? Nay, now I
spy two.

D. Czsar. How may I venture to present my.
self? Ah meunhappy! Do you, Lazaro, approach
the window, and if it is my love, tell me whether
she looks displeased. ‘

Lazaro. And how do you expect me to ven-
ture, if you come to that, any more than yourself?
I dare say Elvira is as angry as her mistress.

D. Cxsar. Isityou, Donna Anna?

Da. ANNa. 1t is indeed, Don Cesar; the gre-
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dulous fool, who sat here long in expectation of
you, unsuspicious of the truth, which is now but’
too manifest. But I thank you for undeceiving
me; and I am sufficiently punished for my rash-
ness in writing to you as I did, by the remorse
which my fault now occasions me. Do you come
hither by day-light? In truth I should have sup-
posed that the darkness of the night would have
been better suited to your treasons. You pursued
me with your dissembling love, only till you sup-
posed yourself secure of my favour, and then you
shewed me plainly that you had courted it, only to
slightit. Butyou presumed too soon, Don Ceesar ;
you ought to have kept your assignation, to dis-
cover what were my intentions in granting’it to
you; nor can you boast of my madness in having
offered you such an opportunity, without proclaim-
ing your own folly in losing it. You may now go,
and learn to treat ladies for the future with more
civility ; and when you have taken a few lessons of

. good manners, you may return to offer your ser-
~ vices to me. ( Retires from the window.)

- D. Czsar. After you have thus cruelly re-
proached me for my seeming fault, will you not
deign, Donna Anna, to listen to my justification ?
Yetif you refuse to hear me, to the winds let me
declare my innocence, and call Love himself to
witness how much I have suffered this night, while
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unavoidably compelled to be absent from you. Not
through any neglect of my own have I lost the op-
portunity of seeing you, but through the tyranny of
fortune, who deemed me, perhaps, unworthy of
such felicity. Yet, rather than allow yourselt to
feel any regret for the favour you had shewn me, let
me, dearest Anna, continue the object of your
anger; reproach me, hate me; but blame not your
own heart, if for a moment it was moved to any
pity for my sufferings. The Prince has detained

me this whole night, and obliged me to accompany

him round the city; nor could any of the excuses I -

urged prevail on him to dispense with my attend-

ance. Your brother was with us, and can con-
firm to you the truth of all I say. Askhim, lovely
Anna, and convince Yyourself of my innocence,

“beyond the possibility of doubt; and if you have

withdrawn your affection from me, at least do not
add to my affliction by suspecting my fidelity. Be
assured, that, however unhappy you may render
me, I shall ever continue tolove and to adore you ;
nor can your utmost severity have power to change
my heart. . ’

Da. ANNA (returning to the wmdow ). And is
this true ?

D.Czsar. On mysoul it is! Could you ever
seriously believe me faithless?

Da. ANNA. . And why not,—if you could se-
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riously accuse me of withdrawing my affection from
you ? How could you suppose that heart capable
of change, which has declared itself yours for ever?
—DBut already I see the first beams of the sun gild
the tops of yon distant hills. I must not be seen
here talking with you. Retire for the present, Don
Casar, and leave it to me to contrive some other
opportunity for our meeting; only take care you do
not lose it, like the last. ‘

D. Cxsar. If you compassionate my suffer~
ings, I glory in them. ‘

Da. Anxa. No more delays, butaway quickly.

D\ Czsar. Adieu, my most precious treasure!

Da. Axna. My every good wish attends you.

D. Cxsar. Yet one word more!

" Da. AxNNA.  What would you say ?

D. Cxsar. 1 would only ask if you are still
very angry with me.

Da. ANNa. You shall see how angry I am
when we meet again.

D.Cxzsar. Then, till that time, adieu my of-
fended love. '

Da. ANNA. Adieu my faithless, my dearest
Cesar!' (Exit Don Cxsar, and Donna AxNa
retires from the windew.)

Lazaro. And what has your Ladyship to say
tome? Have not you a little gentle anger in store
for me?
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Ervira Tangry! And pray whatshould I be
angry about ?

Lazaro. Because your mistress is angry, to be
sure. Don’t yousee that I am in love, to be like my
master ? .

ErLvira. 1 really never knew so much, till
this very moment.

Lazaro. O yes! when I see my master merry,
1 always laugh; when he is sad, I fold my arms
thus, and look dismal. When he sighs for the
mistress, I woo the maid. You shall see me
jealous, if he entertains any fears of a rival; and
if he meets with ill usage, I shall consider it as an
affront offered to myself. When he is amorous, 1
am tender ; when he is disdainful, I am contemp-

“tuous ; and as my love is the very shadow of his,
so, on the day which restores him to freedom,
shall I also shake off my chains.

ELvira. So thisis what I have to expect from
you.

Lazaro. Exactly; and now to begin, since
our master and mistress have been quarrelling,
let us have a pretty little scolding match of our
own. '

Ervira. Why what have you and I to scold
about ?

Lazaro. Never mind what; only let us scold,
and the occasion may coine at its leisure. Now
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-"do you hide yourself, like Donna Anna, and I will
-stand here, like Don C aesar, and call you back to
the window.
Ervira. But how if I wen'’t come?
Lazaro. And how if I don’t call you?
[Ereunt,]

The Palace.
" Enter the Princk, and Don FELIX.

D. Ferix. Your Highness looks melancholy.

‘Prince. You mistake; I am only occupied
‘with public business. —(4side.) To how many trou-
bles do we often expose ourselves, in trying to es-
cape from one! O that the loss of hope might avail
to deliver the heart from love!

Enter on the other side Don Arias, Don Cxsar,
and Lazaro. :

D. Cxsar. Thus'wasI at Jast so fortunate as
to appease her.

D, Arias. Hold! yonder are the Prince and
Don Felix.

D. Czsar. He is not worthy of good for-
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tune, who does not improve a favourable opportu-
nity. Here, Lazaro! I have been writing to Don-
na Anna, to repeat my excuses to her, and to en-
treat her to hasten the interview she has promised
me. Take the letter, and see if you can contrive to
deliver it to Elvira. You may easily do it, now
you see Don Felix is out of my way.

Lazawro. O yes, Sir, that you may depend up-
on. Il carry it directly; for I shall be sure of
admittance to the ladies' of the family, while the
- master of the house is abroad. [Exit.]
~ D. FeLix. Look, Sir; yonder come Don

Ceesar and Don Arias. :

Prince. I seethem—{(aside) and I have over-
heard a few words of their discourse, which my
imagination can interpret various ways.—Gentle-
men, you seem in deep conference ; what may be -
the subject of it ?

D. Arias. Don Cesar, Sir, was tellingmea
story. '

Prince. I caught a few words of it, suffici-
ent to excite my curiosity ; relate it to me, Don
Ceesar.

D. Cxsar (aside). What shall I say now P—
It was quite a trifle, Sir, not worth your High-
ness's attention.—I assure you, nothing that can
make me melancholy, for I was never merrier than
now.
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Prince. If the story was such a trifle, you
can have no reason for refusing to let me hear
it, : :

D. Cxsar. Sir, Don Arias tells a story much
better than I do; desire him to repeat it to you ;
for he is as well acquainted with it as myself —
(dside.) T hope his invention may be alittle readier
than mine. ,

D. Arias (aside to Don Cxsar). Why
would you throw it upon me ? What must I say?

D. Cxsar (aside to Don Arias). Say any-
thing, provided yo: do not mention my affair.

D. Arias (aside to Don Cxsar). You may
trust me ; I'll bring you off in a moment. (While
Don Awr1as is speaking with the Prince, Don
Cxsar walks aside, discoursing with Don FE-
LIX.)

Prince. Well, Don Arias, how stands the bu-
siness at present ? v

D. Arias. Sir, he saw her, after he parted
from your Highness, and found her much offended
at his delay ; but at last he justified hiiself, and
obtained stronger assurances of her love than ever.
He has now taken advantage of finding Don Fe-
lix engaged with you, to send her a letter; and he
expects that her answer will contain a new assig-
nation.

Prince. How long is it since he sentit ?
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D. Artas. You might have seen him dispatch
Lazaro with it as we entered this apartment.

Prince (aside). She must not receive it. I
cannot bear that this intercourse should continue
between them, nor suffer the promised meeting to
take place.—Heavens ! Is this mean passion; jea-
lousy, a fitinmate for a breast likemine? Yet dol
find its impulse irresistible.—(70 Don C£sAR.) So;
Don Cesar, this is what has past ?

D. Cxsar. Your Highness may rely upon the
truth of what Don Arias has told you.

Prince. I am sorry, Den Felix, to occasion
you uneasiness ; but really I think it wrong to con-
ceal from you that I have just heard your sister is
very ill ; seized suddenly with a fainting fit.

D. Ferix. My sister fainting ?

Prince. So I have been informed.

D. Ferix. This alarms me greatly.

Prince. I should have been unwilling to com- -
_ municate such ill news to you, but on the conside-
ration that perhaps your presence may be necessary
at home. _

D. FeLix. With your Highness's leave, I will
hasten thither, and inform myself farther. [Euit.]

Prince (aside). The very thing I meant you
should do, that your return may hinder her writ-
ing.—
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D. Cxsar (aside). Alas! What will become
of my letter ? '

PriNcE (aside) And if Don Felix comes
back to tell me that he found his sister in perfeot
health, I have only to say I had mistaken the name,
and he will be satisfied at once. V (Exit.]
" D. Cxsar. What does this mean, Don Ari-
as? Is this unlucky circumstance of ybur inven-
tion ? ' _

D. Arias, Nay, you would not blame me, if
you knew what an ingenious tale I had composed
for your service. I was obliged to say something
of Donna Anna, because the Prince told me he
had heard you mention her “name as yau entered
the room; so I brought in this fainting fit by the

“head and shoulders.

D. Cxsar. But he will find Lazaro with Donna
Anna; what can be done?

D. Arias. O,don't alarm yourself about that ;
Felix will reach his own house before Lazaro can
get half way there ; for the fright inta which the
Prince has thrown him will add wings to his feet.

D. Cxsar. Ithink no man was ever so un-
fortunate as I. Here is another opportunity lost!
Whenever 1 promise myself the greatest pleasure,
I am certain to experience the severest disappoint-
went, o [E.veunt.]
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Don FeLIX’s house.

Enter Donna ANNA with a letter in her hand,

. and ELviRrA.

Ervira. Well, Madam, have you finished
your letter ?

Da. Axna.a T have filled my paper; yetI
can hardly affirm I have finished my letter, for it
does not contain half what I meant to say. When
I sat down to write, I was so wholly occupied
with my subject, that I laid my paper across, and
dipped the wrong end of my pen in the ink. In- -
stead of a word, therefore, my letter begins with
this great blot; for I would not take another sheet,
because this seemed a better representation than
any language can afford, of sentiments so confused’
es mine. The more I had to say to. him, the
greater loss I was at for expressions; my beart,
indced, was like a narrow-mouthed bottle, which,
if filled too full, will not pour out a drop. Butas
the water, when once it has forced its passage from
such a vessel, gushes out in a stream, so my ideas,
after the two first lines, flowed so rapidly, that I
could scarcely limit them within this scanty compass.
The ‘sum of wHat I have told him is, that, to
afford him a more safe and private opportunity
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of visiting me, I will go to apend the day at my bro-
ther’s villa in the country.—But you may read the
letter, if you have any inclinanation.

Enter Don FELIX.

Ervira. Take care, Madam; hide away the
paper.

Da. ANNA (starting). Mercy upon me

D. Fecix. Ah sister! Your paleness and
trembling but too strongly confirm my fears! It is
plain I have not been misinformed. ~What has
been the matter?

Da. ANNA. Nothing, brother.

D. FeLix. Nay, do not attempt to deceiv
me, for I have heard it all. Why would you deny
it? Do you suppose I should have rcturned home
so much earlier than I had intended, if I had not
been seriously alarmed on your account?

Da. AxNNA. Indeed, brother, I have never
wronged you, nor have you any just cause to be of-
fended with my love.

D. Terix. Iam at aloss to comprchend you,
sister. If you seck thus to dissemble with me,
. through a fear of occasioning me uneaginess, your
agitation counteracts the attempt, and I read
the truth in your countenance. Why will you not
own it at once? '
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Da. ANNa. Tt is impossible you can accuse
me of having made an unworthy choice.

D. FerLix. She is certainly stili light-headed ;
she could never otherwise return me answers so lit-
tle to the purpose,

Da. ANNA (aside to ELv [RA) What can I
do, Elvira?

ELvira (aside to Domm AnwNA). Never be
so silly as to confess. Deny everything, at least
till you know whether he has any good grounds for
his suspicions. .

D. Feruix. Elvira, do you satisfy me what is
the matter with your mistress.

Ervira. Alas, Sirl she has heen very ill:
she was seized with a kind of fit, and lay for dead
I know not how long. She is hardly quite come
to herself yet. Yet see haw pale she looks, and
how difficultly she fetches her breath,

D. Ferix. Aye, thisis exactly what I wgs
told.

Ervira. Ill assurg you, Sir, I never thought
we should have been able to bring her to life again ;
and yet, ill as she was, she would not let me send.
for you, and charged me not to tell you that any-
thing had been the matter with her, for fear you
should make yourself uneasy.

D. Feurx. It was unkind, my dear s:stu‘,
to attempt to conceal your sufferings from g,
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because to a friendship like mine it affords no in-
considerable satisfaction to share them with you.

. But what could you mean by telling me that you had

never wronged me, and that you had not made an
unworthy choice ? '

Da. AnNa. The more sensible I am of your
friendship, Brother, the stronger is my wish to avoid
giving you any subject of uneasiness. " I therefore
surely did not wrong you, in not encroaching so far
upon your kindness as to occasion you unnecessary
pain; nor did I think I made an unworthy choice,
in determining, from that motive, to conceal from
you my illness. :

D. FeLix. But what was the cause of such a
sudden seizure, Sister ? you were never subJect to
fits of that kind.

Da. AnNNA (aside). He questions me very
closely ; but my panic is over now, and I am a
match for him.—As 1 was sitling carelessly in my
own room, I heard a violent noise -in the street;
I was a little startled, and ran to the window ;
and there I saw, just before our door, a number
of men, all with their swords drawn against one.:
that one my terrified imagination mistook fer you ;
fear, you know, misrepresents every object; and
the idea of your danger instantly deprived me of
my senses, and threw me into that swoon of which
Elvira has told you.

N
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Ervira. Now you see, Sir, since this was
the real truth of the matter, my mistress could
have had no reason to wish to conceal her illness,
except her unwillingness to give you uneasiness.

D. Ferix. And how do you find yourself
now ? -

- Da. AxNA. Much better, and tolerably con-

posed again.

. Enter Lazaro.

Lazaro. T have had no great trouble in gain-
ing admission, at least; for there were the doors
wide open, and not a servant in the way; so I
have e’en walked in, without asking leave of any-
body; because— (‘starts on seeing Don FEL1X.)

D. Ferix. Heigh, Lazaro! What brings you
here? And what has frightened you so ?

LazARro (trembling). Because—

D. FerLix. Because of what?

Lazaro (aside). To be sure it must be his
ghost ! Did not I leave him at the Palace, not five
minutes ago ?

Da. AxNa (aside).  Certainly every thing con-
spires to betray me ! ~

Lazaro (aside). I must invent some- story
now, to bring myself off.—Thank the stars, if a
man has but his wits about him he may find a
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way out of every danger.—The villain! the
scoundrel !

D. Ferrx. Calm yourself, and let me hear
what has happened to you. -

Lazaro. -I cannot calm myself, Sir, I cannot
indeed ; I'm too angry ; if I did not vent my pas-
sion, it would burst me. However, as to the mat-
ter of what has happened, the best I can tell you,
Sir, is this. I chanced to be at a gaming table,
Sir; for, Sir, I do play as well as the best of them ;
aye, and stake my whole estate upon a single throw
of the dice. So, Sir, as it chanced, a very villain-
ous chance befel me; for by chance in came—
(aside)y—Where the devil will my story end ?—As
I was saying, Sir, there chanced to come in a man—
Nay, Why should I call him a man ? He is no bet-
ter than the shadow of 2 man ; and the very sight
of a man might be sufficient to annihilate him.
Now what does this fellow do, but picks a quarrel
with me ; not that he durst meet me, no, nor look
at me, alone ; but he had brought with him eleven
fellows more, that he might fall upon me with odds.
So when I saw the round dozen of them all com-
" ing toattack me at once, with their swords drawn,
I whipped out the blade that was given me last
night by the Prince—(Heaven bless his honour !)
To make my story short, I shewed them plain
enough what it was they had to deal with; for I

N2
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drove them all out into the street, and there I laid
among them, cutting here, and slashing there, till
at last they were ashamed of being so beaten ; and
twelve of them assaulted me on one side, and nine
on the other, and the remaining three made a stand
against me in front.

~ D. FeLix. Well! but twelve, and nine, and
three, make four-and-twenty ; I thought there had
been but a dozen of them.

- Lazaro. Very true, Sir; but then I reckon
their shadows and all. However, I was more than
a match for the whole posse of them ; and if I
bad not unluckily broken my sword, I should have
sent them every one to the devil.

D. FerLix. Broken your sword! Why, don't I
sce it whole by your side ?

Lazaro. Aye, Sir, as whole as a roach. Why
that was the most extraordinary circumstance of
all.  You must know, that when I broke my sword
I did not give up the battle for all that; but using
the point of it, as if it had been iy dagger, which
I had lost but just before, I gave such a furious
blow upon one man’s steel buckler, that it struck
fire; so the very instant I saw the sparks fly out,
-as quick as thought I joined the pieces of my sword
to one another, and soldered them together in the
flame.

D. FerLix. Very cxtraordinary indeed! But
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you say you lost your dagger; how happens it
then that I seeit sticking in your girdle?

Lazaro. O, Sir! Such a common accident
as that is hardly worth telling you. I stabbed one
of the rascals, and he ran away with the dagger in
his side; however, not being much hurt, he pre-
sently drew it out, and came back to attack me with
my own weapon; now, as good luck would have
it, I happened at that very moment to turn mysclf
round thus ; so that the point of it went directly
into its own sheath, and there it has staid ever since.
I suppose the battle would have lasted till now, if
Madam Justice had not interposed and parted us ;
and it was to get out of her clutches that I ran in
hither. )

D. FeLix. I think your fright must have
taken away your senses; for certainly I never
heard any man utter s0 many absurdities.

Da. AxNa. 1 dare say, Brother, this must
have been the very fight that I ‘was telling you I
saw, .

D. FerLix. And pray, Sister, was Lazaro the
gentleman whom you did me the honour to mis-
take for me? '

Da. Axxa. Tam sure I don’t know who it
was; only I thought I saw somebody richly drest.

D. Ferix. It might possibly have been his
master.



.
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Lazaro. I hope, Sir, since my danger was so
pressing, you will excuse my having sought protec-
tion under your roof.

D. FerLix. The more I think of it, the more
probable it seems to me that Casar himself has
been engaged in some quarrel ; and that his ser-
vant having orders to conceal it, has invented all
these lies, to excuse himself from telling the truth.
I will look out, Sister, and see whether the street be
quiet. [Exit.]

Ervira. Here’s a fine opportunity, Madam, -
to deliver your letter.

Da. Ax~va. I have much to say to you, La~
zaro, but I will not waste time at present. Here
is a note for Don Cesar. ,

Lazaro. And here’s another in exchange for
it You see my master does not remain long in
debt. - :

Da. ANNA. Tell him to be sure not to disap-
point me this time.—By the bye, Lazaro, your
story suited admirably well with one I had been
tclling my brother just before you came in. It
will do still better, if you can drop some hint ta
confirm his notion that your master may have been
a party concerned in it.

Evvira. Take care what you say !
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Enter Don FELIx.

D. Ferix. The. street is perfectly qmet I
hear nothing stirring in it.

Lazaro. If thestreet be quiet, it is more than
Iam. I must go seek my master. Mercy upon
me! if he should have received any wound !

Da. ANNa. How! Was Don Cmsar then en-
gaged in this conflict ?

Lazaro. You ask me more, Madam, than I
am at liberty to declare ; I must beg leave to be
excused from saying anything as to that matter.

: [Exit.]

D. Ferix. He could not have told us more
plainly that his master was concerned in it.

Da. Anxa. My illness has left a strange op-
pression on my spirits.

D. Ferix. Then let me entreat you to go this

evening to my country house. The change of

scene will revive you, and do you more good than
anything. ‘

Da. Anna. 1 am always ready, Brother, to
comply with your wishes. [Eveunt.]
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The Palace.

Enter Don Ar1as, Don C£SAR, and Lazaro.

Lazaro. I assure you, Sir, I had enough to do
to bring myself out of the scrape.

D. Cxsak. Don’t talk to me, till I have read
‘my letter. I shall have time enough afterwards to
listen to your story. :

- D. Arias. Well but, Lazaro, I am at leisure ;
let me hear how you managed matters.

Lazaro. Admirably, you may be certain, when
you see me here alive to tell the tale.

- D. Cxzsar. Don Arias, if you have any wish
to know the contents of my letter, you may as well
read it with me, and save me the trouble of shew-
ing it to you afterwards.  (Don AR1as reads the
letter over Don CEsAR’s shoulder.)

Lazaro (aside). 1 can’t think how my master
can place so much confidence in that babbler, withs
out ever considering that it must have been he
that told the Prince about my wooden sword. T'll
be hanged if he does not betray him; for when g
man is so anxious to know things that don't con-
cern himself, it can only be for the pleasure of
telling them again. ‘ ‘

D. Arias, She writes well,
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D. Cxsar. O! incomparably! So much af-
fection expressed with so much delicacy ! ,

D. Arias. Yes; her complaints of your
failure last night are very prettily turned.—So,
then, she expects you at her villa this very even-
ing. . '

D. Cxsar. She does; and till I shall be with
her, every instant will appear an hour, and every
hour an age.

Lazaro. Hold! For neither this age, nor this
hour, nor this instant, are proper for the oration
you are just now in the cue to make.

D. Arias, The Prince—

(pointing to the doer.)

D. Cxsar. Iam sorry he has seen me.

D. Ar1as. Whyso? .

D. Cxsar. Because I am afraid he may again
command my attendance, and hinder my going to
Donna Anna.

D. Arias. You have indeed some grounds
for the apprehension. '

Enter the PriNcE.

PrincE (aside). I wanted to ask Don Arias
what ensued from my sending Don I'elix home this
morning ; but I see Don Ceesar with him. T must
find some pretence to send one away, that I may
discourse with the other at liberty,
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D. Czsar. I have the honour to salute your
Highness.

Prince. Well, gentlemen, what is the sub-
ject of your conversation now ?

D. Arias. Nothing particular, Sir.

D. Crsar (aside to Don Awras.) If he in-
sists on your telling him, for Heaven’s sake mind
what you say; don’t let us have any more fainting
fits.

Prince. Ciesar, here are some papers, which
ought to have been dispatched yesterday.

Lazaro (aside). Did not I say that some mis-
chief would come of loitering here to tell secrets ?

Prince. Go, and look them over, and dispose
of them properly.

D. Casar. 1 shall, Sir. (Aside. —This is a
lucky escape! When I have once got out of his
sicht, T may defy Fortune herself to disappoint me
of my liopes a sccond time.

[Exeunt Don Cxsar and LAZARO ]

Prince. 1 have dismist hiin, Don Arias, to
obtain an opportunity of hearing from you what
passcd at Don Felix's house.

"D. Arias. Sir, I have not yet had time to
lcarn all the particulars ; I only know that, though
Felix found Lazaro with his sister, the knave had
the address, notwithstanding, to deliver his master’s
letter, and to bring away an answer ?



KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET. . 187

Prince. And have you seen the answer?

D. Arias. I have.

Prince. What does it contain?

D. Arias. A new assignation.

Prince (aside). How cruel is the passion
which thus impels me to seek to discover things,
of which the knowledge is fatal to me! Where
does she appoint him to visit her? And at what
time ?

D. Arias. This evening, at her brother’s villa
in the country.

Prince. How can I hinder this meeting, when
I have myself dismissed him, and given him the
opportunity to hasten thither? What can I do,
Don Arias ?

D, Arias, Repair to the villa yourself, Sir,
You may easily assign some plausible pretext for -
your visit; and if you spend the whole evening
there, you will effectually prevent any private in-
terview between the lovers.
~ Prince, That, indeed, would be easy enough ;
but it would ill become me to interpose personally
in such an affair; I must have recourse to some
more subtle expedient.

D. Arias. Here comes Don Felix,

Prince. Then do you leave me. I would
talk with him alone. [Exit Don ARrias.]
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Enter Don FELIX,

Don Felix, you are come most opportunely.

D. Ferix. Is there any thing in which your
Highness can command my services,?

Prince. There is an affair, Don Felix, in
which I particularly wish to employ you. You
must know that Ceesar has recéived a very serious
affront. I need not tell you how much I interest
myself in his concerns. o

D. Feuix. Sir, I am already acquainted with
the insult wi:ich has been offered to Don Ceesar.

Prince (aside). This man was always a flat-
terer. Can there be.any thing more ridiculous
than his pretending ta know a circumstance which
has never happened ?—Well, Sir, since you are
so accurately informed on this subject, you cannot
be ignorant that“Czesar is exposed to great personal
danger. " z

D. Ferix. That is very evident, after the.
assault which has been made on him and his scr-
vant, by a dozen armed men.

Prince (aside). Well said! A fertile inven-
tion! I shall presently have him telling me the
time, place, and occasion, of this combat, with
the names of all the partics concerned it.—I have
just learnt, Don Felix, that he has received a chal-
. lenge, appointing him to a mceting in a field close
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" by your country house; and that, hearing his ad-
versary meant to repair thither alone, he, from a
point of honour, has set out unattended. But I
much fear that some foul play is intended him,
and 1 should have insisted upon accompanying
him in person, had I not feared that some impu-
tation might be cast upon the courage of a man,
who brought a second of my rank into the field. I
rather wish, therefore, to commit the care of his
safety to you. - ‘

D. Ferix. And what would your Highness
wish me to do? :

Prince. Nothing more, Felix, than seek for
him ; and when you have overtaken him, keep
him in your sight all the remainder of the evening;
but do not tell him your motive for staying with
him, nor give him any reason to suppose you are
acquainted with his secret ; and above all things,
take care hc does not suspect that it was I who
sent you after him. . '

D, Ferix. [shall be happy to have such an
opportunity of shewing my zeal in your Iighness's
service. [Eait.]

PrinceE. And I shall be glad to try, by such
an experiment, whether Love himsclf may not Le
baffled by the superior power of jealousy. [ Ewrit.]

¢
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The Street.

Enter Don Cxsar and Lazaro.

Lazaro. I assure you, Sir, I could not have
kit on a bettér story to tell to Don Felix ; for Donna
Anna said it would exactly serve to confirm some-
thing she had invented, about a quarrel in the
street ;—I know not what; but she will explain
it all to you.

D. Cgsar. I can listen to.nothing at this
moment, Lazaro ; for I am so totally occupied by
my fears of another disappointment, and my im-
patience to reach the spot where Donna Anna ex-
pects me, that as I pass along my eyes distinguish
no object, my ears catch no sound. Compared
with my wishes, my utmest speed seems slow.

Lazaro. Is not this Don Felix coming to-
wards us 7

Enter Don FELIX.

D. Czsar. The devilitis!

D. Ferix. Don Cemsar, I am happy to have
met with you. '

D. Cxsar. Youare very obliging.

Lazaro (aside). A lucky encounter !
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D. Cxsar (aside). My fears were but too
just.

D. Ferix. What brings you here?

D. Cesar. Nothing in particular; I strolled
hither by chance. Which way are you going ?

D. Fevix. [ protest I know not myself.—
Since I have had the good fortune to find. you as
much disengaged as I am, let us take our walk
together.—

Lazaro. An agreeable proposal |—

D. Ferix. When I am not occupied by busi-
ness, I cannot spend my time in any manner so
much to my satisfaction, as in enjoying the com-
pany of a friend. - '

D. Cxsar (aside). Did ever man endure a
persecution like this ?—That would be a very plea-
sant way of spending the evening, to be sure, Don
Felix ; but I have an affair of consequence at
present, which calls me hence. I must therefore
bid you adieu. :

D. Ferix! Nay, since I have nothing else to

- do, I may as well walk with you, whichever way
you go.

D.Cxsar.—But I have a house to call at,

*where I shall be detained a long time.
D. Ferix. With all my heart. T do not sup-

pose that my being with you can prove any hin-
drance to you.
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D. Cesar. Butitis a great way off.

D. FerLix. So much the better ; I am just in
the humour for a long walk: Come, shall we be
going? :

* D.Cxsar. I cannot, I assure you; I must
leave you, indced I must.

D. FeiLix. You will seriously disoblige me, if
you will not suffer me to accompany you. I po-
sitively will not part with you thus. You shall not
have the fatigue of going so far alone. I am re-
~ solved I will not quit you till night. .

Lazaro (aside). Is this fellow a leech, that he
sticks so closely ?

D. Cxsar (aside). This is too severe a trial
of my patience! Pray, Sir, what motive can you
possibly have for thus honouring me ?

D. FerLix. Don Casar, I am your friend. -

D. Cxsar. Well, Sir!

D. FeLix. Aye, Sir! your faithful friend;
and let it suffice that as such I have followed you,
and as such I mean to remain with you.

D. Czsar. I must request a farther expla-
nation. - ' .

D. Fevix. The subject will not admit of
too close a -discussion. Is it not enough to tell
you that I have purposely sought you, with the
design to attend you as your friend during the re-
maining part of the day? Do not affect to mis-
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understand me, Don Cesar; for you well know
whither you are going, and in what affair you are
tngaged.

D. Csar (aside). Heavens! where will this
end 7—What affair, Don Felix? I insist on your
declaring it. i

D. Ferix. An affair of honour. Be not
troubled, Don Ceesar, that the provocation you
have received should come to my knowledge.

D. Cxsar. The provocation! I have received
none, Don Felix; into what strange mistake can
you have fallen ? '

. D. FeLix. How, Don Cesar! Can you deny
that you have this very day received a challenge;
and that my villa is the spot appointed for the
meeting > I have surely now said enough to con-
vince you that I speak from correct information.
I know also that there is a reason to apprehend
some improper conduct on the part of your chal-
lenger, whose conduet has not been altogether
clear from suspicion in your former transactions
with each other; and it is my anxiety to prevent
disagreeable consequences which determines me
not to quit your side on this occasion. And where,

" 1 may ask, could you find a more proper attendant

than myself? I havetoo much regard for my own

honour to take any steps injurious to yours. I

shall not interfere, unless I find it absolutely ne-
o
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cessary ; nor can my presence, as a distant spec-
tator, prove any impediment to an honourable ter-
minatiou of your affair.  You may assure yourself,
Don Cesar, I shall not let you proceed without
me.

D. Cxsar (aside). It is too plain he has dis-
covered my assignation with his sister, and uses
‘these ambiguous terms to express to me his appre-
hension for her honour. I wiH carry on his own
fiction, and endeavour to remove his fears.

Lazawro (aside.) Tobesure he must have seen
her give me the letter.

"D. Cxsar. Don Felix, since I perceive you
are so well informed, I will no lenger dissemble
with you. I esteem as I ought the favours you
would confer on me ; but suffer me to say, that
you do the greatest injustice to my challenger, if
you suspect that a person of so much honour could
be capable of any unworthy action. Had our
meeting taken place, I can answer for my oppo-
nent, with no less confidence than for myself, that
no circumstance would have ensued, injurious to
the character of either ; but that I may calm your
fears, and convince you how sincerely it is my wish
to terminate the affuir in the most amicable man-
ner, I am very willing to forego the engagement I
had formed, and to spend the evening in your com-
pany. I shall not be insensible of the advantage

\
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of permanently gaining a noble friend; and you
are well aware, that, among persons ef our con-
dition, all hostility ceases, when the hand is offer-
ed as a pledge of amity.

D. Ferix. You give me infinite pleasure by
this discourse, which affords me all the satisfaction .
I could wish. »

D. Cxsar (aside to Lazaro). Lazaro, fly
secretly to Donna Anna, and tell her what has
passed. Now, Sir, 1 am ready to attend you.

[Exeunt Don Czsar and Don FELIX.]

Lazaro. Yes, truly, I shall go, and thank
my stars that I at least may escape from this devil
of a brother. I never saw such a brother: he
comes as unseasonably as a piece of bad news ; and
he’s as difficut to shake off as a bad habit. There
is nothing bad to which one might not compare
him ; and Satan himself does not hook a poor sin-
ner so firmly as he. [Exit.]

( 3]
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ACT IIL
A Room in Don FeLix’s Country house.

Enter Don CxsAR and Lazaro,

D. Cxsar. Already do I fancy myself in her
arms. .
- Lazaro. And I can imagine Madam Elvira
in mine. _ )

D. Czsar. My troubles at last are at an end.

Lazaro. Take care they don't begin again
when you least think of it.-

D. Cxsar. No, Lazaro; Love and perse-
verance will at last vanquish every obstacle. To-
day I have kept out of the way of every possible
hindrance ; I have neither seen the Prince, nor
met with Don Felix, nor spoken to any body who
could report which way I was going ; and at this
moment I actually behold myself in her house.

Lazaro. Aye, here we are, to be sure; and
a pretty good proof we afford how little is gained
in this world by taking too many precautions.
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Those who fear danger abroad, have generally the
best chance to meet with it at home ; and Donra
Anna is not the first lady who has received her
gallant into her house, out of a reverend fear lest
her reputation should suffer if she spoke to him in
the street. .

D. Czsar. I eagerly pressed her to consent
to this measure, because it seemed the only remedy
against the persecutions of unjust fortune ; and at
last I may surely think myself secure. I have, as
you know, spent all the day in concealment, and
I have got into' the house unseen by any one. .
What cross event can now happen to disappoint
my hopes?

Lazaro. Pray, Sir, have you told Don Arias.
of this assignation ?

D. Czsar. I have.

Lazaro. O then you need look no farther
for a cross event! Please to consider, Sir, that,
if Don Felix did se¢ me deliver the letter, he
could never have known a syllable of the con-
tents of it, unless somebody had told him; and if
that same Mr. Somebody has any mind to disap-
point you again to-night, it signifies mighty little
whether he saw you come here or not, if he knew
from yourself that you meant to come. I nameno
names; but take my word for it, that man will not
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scruple telling any thing, who could tell the Prince -
about my wooden sword. .

D. Cxsar. Den Arias is a man of singular
discretion, of high nobility, and my most confiden-
tial friend; and this may suffice to entitle him ta
a participation of my most ‘important concerns. I
am sure he is incapable of betraying my sccret,
for he will guard it as the most sacred of tr-asures.

Lazaro. Alas, Sir! many a man before now
has spent the treasures he was employed to guard ;
and even those, who are the most thrifty in money
affairs, are generally liberal enough of their friend’s
secrets. Besides, if you wanted to have yours
kept, why did not you keep it yourself ?

D. Czsar. ‘A pleasure is doubled when g
friend partakes of it.

Lazaro. There’s the very thing that alarms
me; I am afraid that your pleasure is not only
doubled, but tripled, aye, multiplied a hundred
fold, by this time, in proportion to the number of
the people who partake of it with you. But hark !
I hear some one at the door!

D. Cxsar. - She comes!—Now, Fortune, I
defy thee! Am I not in her house?

Lazaro. And if you are, you are never a bit
the more secure for that. You had best not holla,
till you are out of the wood.
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Enter ELVIRA.

Ervira. Isit Don Cesar?
D.Casar. ItisL. -
Ervira. T will go and secure the door then,
by which you entered. My mistress is just com-
ing. [Exit.]
D. Cxsar. Now then am I about to receive
the reward of all my sufferings ! With what trans-
port can I at this moment look back upon my past
sighs, my fears, and my despair! I consider them
as the price of my present felicity.

-

Enter Donna ANNA.

Da. AnNa.  You must undoubtedly, Don

Cesar, think me very indiscreet to receive you
thus.

Enter ELvIRA.

Ervira. O Madam! Madam! There's my
master at the door ! )

Da. ANNa. What is it you tell me?

D. Cxsar. Alas! of how little avail against ill
fortune ave love and perseverance !

Lazaro. What can be done ?
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Da. ANNA. You must hide yourself, Don
Ceesar. ' ‘

D. Cxsar. But where?

Da. ANNa. Gointo that room ; he seldom en-
ters it. '

D. C,&:s,m.. How vain is it for me to under-
take any thing, when disappointment so certainly
attends me ! [Ezeunt Don Cxsar and Lazaro.]

Enter Don Ferix.

D. Ferix. Well, Sister, how have you been
enploying yourself ? - '

Da. ANNA. Not in any thing particular. Bug
how is it I see you here at so unusual an hour 2

D. FeLix. I have no time for details; but I
am not come at such an hour without sufficient
reason. Elvira, order the coach to the door im-
mediately, and fetch your mistress’s cloak. '

. [Exit ELVIRA.]

Da. ANNA. The coach at this time of night ¢
Whither would you carry me ? ]

D. FeLix. Why you look as much frightened
as if you thought I had some ill design upon you.
There is an entertainment at the palace this even-
ing, and the Princess has sent me to fetch you
thither ; so particularly is she disposed to honour
you,
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Da, ANNA (aside),  Itis but too plain] He
knows it all, and only speaks thus covertly, that
be may nat too soon alann me. Ah! why am
I doomed to suffer all the torments of disappoint-
¢d love ? [Exeunt.]

Enter Don Cxsar and Lazaro,

Lazaro. They are gone now.—But pray, my
good master, about what are you sighing so heavily?
Is it notenough, aye, more than enough, to satisfy '
you, that you are in Donna Anna’s house? Well,
you may thank yaur stars that you are likely at -
least this time to get off in a whole skin; but be-
ware of the next; for you may be sure Don Felix

knows well enough what is going forwards, or he
~ would never be coming across you, as he is at
évery turning. Why can’t you tell him at once
that you intend to marry her ? That would brirq
you out of all your difficulties.

Enter ELvIRA.

ELvika  You may depart safely now, for they
are gone, and the coast is clear.
D. Cxsar. O Love! O Fortune! When will

ye be weary of persecuting me? [Exit.]
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Lazaro. Well, Madam Elvira; and how
stand our accounts ?

Ervira. I keep no accounts with anyhody.

Lazaro. Come, now, don’t be perverse;
don’t let you and me lose this opportunity. You
know we are bound to be in love with one another,
if it is only because we are the shadows of our
betters. :

Ervira. Nay, if that is-the case, I must he
off this very moment.

Lazaro. Whyso?

Ervira. Because my mistress is gone; and
you know a shadow can never stay-long behind
its substance. _ [Exit]

Lazaro. Andso here am I left to play out
my game by myself.—That is but dull sport, me-

thinks.—I’ll e’en go and seek better company.
[Exit.]

The Palace.
Enter the PRINCE, and Don ARias.

D Arias. The festival was indeed magni-
ficent. Could not the sight of so much beauty and
splendor, Sir, a little dissipate your melancholy ?

Prince. It rather, Don Arias, increased it.
In every look and gesture of Donna Anna, I read



KREP YOUR OWN SECRET. 203

her love for Don Cwsar, and her regret at the dis-
appointment which I had occasioned to them both,
Had any other man been my rival, I scarcely know
to what extremities jealousy might have transported-
me ; but I cannot hate Ceesar, though even last
night, when he thought himself so unfortunate, he
appeared in my eyes an object of envy.

D. Arias.. Butwhat end do you propose to
yourself, by thus obstructing his happiness ?

Prince, I know not, ljon Arias; my own
ruin, I believe; so fatal to my peace is the cruel
secret which your imprudence bas confided to
me, . '

D. Arias. I am most sensible of my error;
yet it is your own command which obliges me to
continue init. Yonder comes Don Cesar.

- Prince. I will retire into the closet; where,
*if you question him, I shall be able to hear from
his own mouth the present state of his mind.

[Retires.]

Enter Don Cxsar.

D. Cxsar, Did ever man experience so many
vexatious accidents as myself ?

D. Arias. What is the matter now, Don
Ceesar ?

P. Czsar, My usual ill luck; fortune never
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appears to smile upon me, but when she is pre-
paring for me some new disappointment. I went
to Donna Anna at the hour she had appointed;
and scarcely was I admitted, when her brother
came, and carried her away with him to the pa-
lace. It is plain enough that he must by some
means have discovered the whole affair ; probably
he even knew me to be at that moment concealed
in his house; and indeed his very handsome con-
duct has laid me under so strong an obligation to
him, that I have determined to deal openly with
him, and immediately demand of him his sister’s
hand. o
D. Arias. And do you think he will accept
your proposal? ) ‘
D. Cxzsar. He cannot, I am persuaded, ob-
ject ta the alliance ; and I have no doubt but that
it will also meet with the Prince’s approbation.—
But do not detain me, for I am impatient to bring
my fate to the decision. ) ' [Exit.]

Re-enter the PRINCE.

D. Arias. Well, Sir! have you heard Lis
determination? ~
. Prince. Don Felix certainly cannot deny his
sister to him. I could not refuse him my own, if
he should ask her of me. . [Muses.]



KEEP YOUK OWN SECRET: 205

Enter Don FELIX.

Ah! Don Felix, you are come at the very mo-
ment when I was wishing for you. I have been
for some time desirous to give you a proof of the
esteem I entertain for you; and I think I cannot
do it more effectually than by relieving vour mind
from what must undoubtedly be ome of its most
important cares, and providing an eligible esta-
blishment for your sister, (Aside).—Don Cesar
. shall find that his suit comes too late.—A near
connection of my own aspires to the hand of
Donna Anna; and I am persuaded that you will
readily agree to a marriage, which has the sanction
of your Prince.

D. Ferix. So great an honour exceeds my
utmest deserts. Permit me to kiss your Highness’s
feet, in token of my acknowledgment.

Prince. T have been informed by letters of
the sentiments of my friend, and I have assured
him that he may consider the affair as entirely éon-
cluded. From this moment, therefore, I take the
conduct of it upon myself; only I recommend it to
you, Don Felix, for some time, to observe secresy
on the subject. I would not as yet have it pub-
licly divulged. However, you will of course ac-
quaint your sister, and reject any other suitors whe
may offer themselves.
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D. Ferix. Yqur Highness may implicitly rely
on my obedience, and devotion to your service. " I
know not how to express my gratitude for such un-
merited favours, otherwise than by the most fervent
prayers for your welfare and preservation.

Prince (aside). Such is the vain end of all
my idle hopes! [Exit.)
- D. Ferix. I will hasten tg communicate the

news to my sister. I shall certainly afford her
infinite satisfaction by announcing to ber the pro-
spect of an alliance so noble. [Exeunt.]

Don Ferix’s House.
[ 4

Enter Donna AxNA and Etvira.

Ervira. You look very melancholy.

Da. ANNA. And have I not reason, Elvira?
A few more such disappointments will certainly
kill me ; indeed, I wonder I have survived my ill
fortune so long. However, if I were spitefully
inclined, I might most amply revenge myself on
my brother. He has made me the confidant of his
passion for the Princess, and bas even employed
me to solicit her on his behalf. If he were really
as much enamoured as he imagines himself, he’
would never have committed that office to anotht?r 3
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his own eyes might plead to her in a language more
forcible and more expressive. But that is his affair.
I wish him well, and will stand his friend as far as
I can; and if there be little love at first on either
side, perlraps more may appear afterwards, when
I fan the flame. [Exit ELvira.]

Enter Don FELIX.

D. Fervix. O Sister ! if you have but as good
news for me as I think you must allow I bring to
you, I shall consider myself as the happiest man
alive! An alliance for you has been proposed to
me, which will reflect the highest honour on yourself
and on your family : I could not hesitate an instant
to accept it, and I bave accordingly disposed of
your hand. May I rely on your acquiescence ?

Da. ANNA (aside). It must curtainly be Caesar
who has asked me of him. O happy day! O for-
tunate woman that I am !—You may at all times,
Brother, assure yourself of my obedience. You
have ever supplied to me the place of a father; as
such I respect you, and am implicitly devoted to
your will, ,

D. Terrx. My dear Sister! Your answer
charms me ; and I am happy to perccive by your
countcnance, that your compliance with my pro-
posal is not contrary to vour own inclinations.
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But, if you are pleased with my news, have you
none to give me ?

Da. Axna. 1 took an opportunity, this very
morning, to acquaint the Princess with your pas=
~ sion ; and I drew no unfavourable inferences from

the manner in which she listened to me:

D. Ferrx. And what did she say ?

Da. ANna. She said nothing ; and on that
very circumstance do I found my hopes. If she
had been displeased with what I told her, she
would not have suffered me to go on upon the
subject, without interrupting me: Take my word
for it, a woman is more than half engaged; who
has once listened with patience to a lover’s suit;
and in such a case, silence is the most favourable
enswer she can return. Only persevere in your
courtship, and never trust me more if you do not
€arry your poin%

D. Ferix. You transport me, Sister, by this
assurance ; yet how could I dounbt of success in &
cause, in which I had employed so excellentan ad«
wocate ?

Enter ELvIRA.

Ervira. Sir, Don Cesar is below; and de=
sires permission to speak with you,

D. Ferix. You then, Sister, will retire.

Da. ANNA (aside). He is undoubtedly come
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to conclude the whole affair. I may now consider
my happiness as certain. I long to hear what he
will say. I must positively stay at the door, and
Yisten. [Donna ANNA and ELvIRA retire.]

Enter Don Cxsar

D. Feuix. You do not treat me well, Don
Ceesar! why do you use any ceremony at a house,
which I should wish you to entér as freely as if it
were your own ?

Da.Anwa( listening, and aside). It is plain, he
receives him like a brother already. .

D. Cxsar. I could not takeé the liberty, Don ‘
Felix, to visit you, w1thout requesting your pemns-
sion, althouoh I am too neaﬂy interested in the
business which brings me hlther, to make any un-
necessary delays. You are not unacquainted with
the nobleness of my family, with the estate which I
possess, nor with the unblemished character which
I have hitherto maintained in the world. You
know likewise how high it is my happiness to stand
in the Prince’s favour, which might have sufficed
to ennoble me, had I been born to a meaner fortuné,
From my earliest years 1 have had the honour to
enjoy the principal share in his confidence, and
have been entrusted by him with the conduct of the

P e



210 KEEP YOUR OWX SECRET.

most important affairs. But, that I mav not too
much trespass on your attention, I wili unisrce no
further on my situation and circumstances, bot only
tell you in few words, that I valie your fricnuiskip
as onc of the highest advantages I possess, and
wish to confirm it by the strongest tics.

Da. AxNa (aside). 1 suppose that the affair
has only been yet proposed in general terms, and
they now meet to arrange particulass.

D. Cxsar. You must certainly, by this time,
be aware of my aim in thus addressing you, since
_you cannot forget what a treasure you have at your
dlsposal I am ready to confess, that, though I
were sovereign of the world, I should still be un-
worthy to raise my hopes to such a height; but if I
am guilty of presumption, at least itis-a presumption
of a pardonable nature ; and since you would vain-
ly seek a man whose merits should suffice to entitle
him to your sister’s hand, allow me to tell you that
it has long been the object to which my most ardent
wishes have aspired; and that, if you think my
rank and fortune such as are not beneath the alli-
ance I solicit, you will render me the happiest of
men, by sanctioning my addresses to Donna Anna.

Da. AxNA (aside). If I did not so positively
koow that he had already obtained my brother’s
consent, I should suppose that he was now asking
it for the first time.
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D. Cxzsar. You seem lost in thought, Don
_Felix ; do you hesitate what answer to return me?
D. Feuix. It is not without reason, Don
Ceesar, that I feel myself at a loss how to reply to
your proposal. Had you made it but one hour
sooner, Donna Anna had been yours; for, were
my choice free, there is no man to whom I would
give her hand so readily as to yourself; but I am
most sincerely grieved to tell you that it is within
that time that I have contracted her to anotheér ;
“nor am I at liberty as yet to explain myself any
further. ‘

Da. An~a (aside). Alas! whatdo I hear ?

D. Cxsar. If you speak thus, Don Felix, to
punish me for not having sooner declared to you
my attachment to your sister, you may rest assured
that the sufferings which that delay has occasioned
me have already sufficiently avenged you. I have
now offered you an opportunity to remedy past of
fences ; ,nor ought you to reject it, when you con-
sider all those circumstances, with which I know
you are acquainted. ,

D. Ferix. I am undoubtedly acquainted with
ell the circumstances of your fortune and family,
which would concur to Tender your alliance highly
eligible and advantageous ; but I am totally at a
loss, Don Ceesar, to comprehend what you can
mean by speaking of past offences, for I know of

P2
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none of which I have ever been guilty towards you.
If I have at any time unintentionally wronged you,
inform me in what manner, and I am ready instantly
to offer you satisfaction. Upon my honour I have
promised my sister’s hand, and I wish I might tell
‘you to whom ; nay, it was but the moment before
you came in that I had acquainted her with the
engagement I had formed for her ; and she, who
is always ready to comply with my wishes, most
cheerfully expressed her satisfaction at the pro-
posal. ,
Da. ANNa (asideto ELvira). Elvira, this is too
‘much! I must speak with Cesar, be the hazard
what it may.

D. Cxsar (aside). Donna Anna cheerful, and
satisfied at being disposed of to another! and do I
survive the news? Patience, patience, Heaven '—
Don Felix, you are now indeed revenged on me ;
and if I presumed too far, when I raised my hopes
s6 high, you have blasted those hopes, and may be
satisfied ! since I have not been so fortunate as to
deserve the Land of Donna Anna, and since she
is herself so well contented to bestow it on another

. may she live happily with him whom she has chosen,
andsmay the years which are taken from my life be
added to theirs ! :

ELv1Ra (aside to Donna ANNA). Methinks he °
consoles himself very casily.
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Da. ANNa (aside to ELvira). He is not con-
soled, Elvira; I know him better. I tell you I
must speak with him instantly. ’

ELviRra (asideto Donna ANNA). Well! if you
must, I will try if I cannot make an opportunity
for you. (Enters the room.) Sir, there is a man
at the door who desires to speak with you.

D. Ferix, Excuse me for a moment, Don
Ceesar, till T have enquired- his business; I will
return to you immediately. [Exit.]

D. Czsar. Fate, thou hast done thy worst!
Tt is impossible thou canst now have any further
ills in store for me }

i

Enter Donna ANNa.

Da. -‘ANNA. O Cesar! what have I heard ? -

D. Cxsar. You have heard the sentence of
my death. R
. Da. AxNa. Let me eagerly snatch this - mo-
ment tq assure you that it is impossible that I
should ever forget the affection—

D. Ferix (without). 1 can find nobody.
" Ervira. Here he is coming back again.

Da. ANNa. Am I denied even the satisfaction
of expressing my woes ? ' | Retires.]
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Enter Don FELIX

D. Feurx. It is strange that any body should
come to enquire for me, and run away without des
livering his message, 1 went even out into the
street to look for him. '

Ervira, Perhaps he may return by and by. ,

D. Czsar, Don Felix, how cruel soever my
destiny may be, I still think myself indebted to it,
since it has afforded me the satisfaction of being so
speedily undeceived, on the point the most essential
to my peace, Since your charming sister is indeed
disposed of, I pray to Heaven to render her as
happy in her choice as I myself could have wished
to be in mine,

D. FeLix. But, notwithstanding what has pass-
ed, Don Cesar, let me entreat you to entertain no
doubt of my esteem for you, and not to let the
subject of this evening's conversation prove any
interruption to our friendship.

D. Cxsar. By no means; my regard for you
shall always continue undiminished. [Exeunt.]
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Tke Palace.

Enter Lazaro.

Lazaro. Don Cesar has sent me to look f
Don Felix, because he wants to speak with him in
all baste ; and trouble enough the search has cost
me, for I can't find him in the whole city; and
now I have lost my master too. I believe they ®ill
drive me mad among them ; and yet truly, if they.
do, they will have no such wonderful feat to boast
of either.—But here comes the Prince.

Enter the Prixce.

Prixce. What! Lazaro here?

Lazaro. Aye, Sir! for want of a better.

Prince, How goes it with you now ?

Lazaro. Itgoes pretty much asit went, an’t
please your Highness,

Prince. Is there any thing new?

Lazaro. I vow, Sir, you put me in mind of
a boy that I once saw mending his stockings; and
I asked him your Highness’s very question.—*Is
there anything new?" quoth I, « Nothing but
my thread,” quoth he, However, I can’t take
upon me to say so much as that; for I can’t boast
that I have even a thread new about me,

~
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Prince. Had I nothing more serious on my
mind, it would amuse me to listen to thy jests.
[Exit]
Lazaro. There he goes now, as melan-
~ choly as a cat.—But such is the coyrse of this
world! The rich weep, and the poor laugh ; and
8o, laughing and crying, on they trudge to their
graves!

.Enter Don Cxsag.

D. Czsar. T waited till I saw the Prince

had left you, Lazaro, to tell you that the crisis
of my fate is at last arrived. I have been with
Don Felix ; but he had already promised his sis -
ter to another; who itis I cannot discover. How-
ever, from this apparent misfortune, my highest
felicity will result; for she has sent Elvira to fol-
low me, and to appoint me on this very night teo
steal her away, and make her mine for ever.
" Lazaro. Why then, Sir, as you value the
happiness you hope for, pray .don’t let Don Arias
know any thing of this, What passion can you
possibly have for telling him all your secrets?
Does not the whole future good or evil of your life
depend upon the issue of this aftair? o

D. Cxsar  Most unquestionably.
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Lazaro. Then what harm can it do you to
keep the business for a few hours to yourself?
Or what advantage could you gain by publishing
it

?D. Cxzsar. Well, that you may not have it
tosay, that I am above taking advice, and that I
may afford myself a fair opportunity to judge how
far your suspicians are just, I will, for this once,
retain my secret in my own bosom.

Lazaro. Then now may your hopes soar
above the moon ; for, from this moment, I consi-
der as certain your triumph over every obstacle.
But now, Sir, do not knit your brows in that
mapner, to let people see that your brains are at
work on spme project of importance, but look
cheerful; have something tp say to every body
you meet ; and as soon as the sun is down, and the
clouds have put on their mourning for his loss,
we will away, and set about this mighty enter-
Prize.

Enter Don Arias,

D. Arias. Don Cesar!

Lazaro. He has no news to tell you, Sir,
§0 you may save yourself the trouble of asking.

D. Arias. How is it with you, my friend?

Lazaro. If he does look a little gloomy, or
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so, Sir, it is not because of any quarrel he has got
wpon his hands. He’s not going to fight a duel,
Sir; you need not follow him to be-his second.

D. Arias, How stands your affair with Donna
Anna?

D. Cxsar. Alas! the hope, which T so long
had cultivated, is blasted, ere it has rendered me
its promised fruit. I asked her hand of Don Fe-
Ex : he told me that my application came too late,
since already, by her own consent, he had dis-
posed of it to another. She is married, and pleased
with her Jot. Can jealousy inflict severer tor-
ments ?

Lazaroe. Now pray, Sir, be satisfied with
what my master has told yaeu, and don’t make
him say any more; for he is very ill of the head-
ach, and there is nothing so bad for it as talking.

D. Arias. What can I do to serve you?

Lazaro. Yeu can't serve him so much any
way, Sir, as by holding yeur tongue.

D. Arias. If that is the case, I will leave
you; but I assure you, I feel very sensibly for
your misfortune. ‘ [E.rit.]

Lazaro.  Aye! I believe, indeed, you are -
* sorry that it is out of your power ta do him any
more mischief. :

D. Cxsar. O Love, if ever thou wert moved
to pity, let my situation now incline thee to favouy
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me! May my @t sufferings suffice to satisfy
thy rigour, and may this night recompense me
for all that I have hitherto endured!

Enter the PriINCE, and Dcn ARias,

PrinNcE. So this is what he has told you?

D. Arias, Yes, Sir; and I see he is still
here.

Prince. Methinks it will be proper to em-
ploy him in some business to-night, lest it should
ever occur to him that I might have had any mo-
tive for detaining him only when he had made
a,ssignations with his mistress,—Ceesar !

D, Cxsar, Sir!

Prince, I shall want you to stay with me to-
night, and write letters.  You know it is Monday;
and I have dispatches to send to Rome and ta
Naples, which it will take you till morning tq
prepare,

D. Cxsar. Very well, Sir, (Aside.) How
every chance of happiness eludes my grasp! That
it should be Monday of all days in the week, as
if purposely for my ruin! (70 Lazaro.) Now, La-
zaro, must my hopes soar above the moon, and is
my triumph certain over every obstacle ?

Lazaro (aside to Don C&sar). Alack a day,
Sir| what fault is this of mine?
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‘D. Cxsar (aside to Lazaro), You told ‘me
to stay here, .

Lazaro (aside to Don Cxsar). Nay, Sir,
now pray don’t blame me for it.

D. Czsar (aside to Lazaro). What busi-
ness was it of yours to give me advice?

Lazaro (aside to Don Cxzsar), I'm sure, Sir,
I meant it for the best.

D. Cxsar (aside). That fortune should carry
her spite against me so far as to make this day
Monday! It would have heen Tuesday for any
body else. (To the PrincE.) - Sir, I wait your
orders. (‘Aside.)—Heaven grant 1 make no blun-
ders! My heart and soul are fixed on Donna
Anna. I shall not know a word I write.

(A writing table is brought forward, and Don
Cxsar seats himself at it.)
[Exeunt Dan ARriAs and Lazaro.]

PrINCE. Are you ready?

D.. Cxsar. Yes, Sir.

PriNgz (aside). Now shall it be seen whether
my rival can endure the torments of jealousy with
more fortitude than myself.—You must write a
letter as I shall dictate. Now begin (dictating )—
(1 | m”_

D. Cxsar (writing), ‘1 am"—(aside)dying
with vexation !

PrincE (dictating), “ Secretly carrying on"—
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"D Taxsar (writing). “ Secretly carrying on”
—(aside.) The opportunity will be irrecoverably
lost! .

PriNcE (dictating ). - * Your marriage treaty.”

D. Cxsar (writing). *“Your marriage treaty.”
—(aside.) No hope of it remains !

Prince (dictating).  Your wishes shall at
“ last be gratified.”—

D. Cxsar (writing ). * Be gratified.”—(aside.)
But not mine, for all things combine to ruin me.

Prince (dictating). 1 can assure you—"

D. Casar (writing). “Can assure you.—
(aside.) 1 shall never survive this night !

PrincE (dictating). “ That your honour is
“ the only object of my aim ;”—

D. Cxsar (writing). ‘* The only object of
“my aim”—(aside) ought to be to abstract my
thoughts from my misfortune ; but that is impos-
sible.

PriNce (dictating). < Since Donna Anna”—

D. Cxsar (aside). This is more than I can
support! (writes.)

Prixce (dictating). “ Is of the noble house
¢ of Castiloi, and is a prodigy of beauty and vir
“ tue."— ‘

D.Cxsar. Where does your highness mean
to send this letter?

Prince. To Flanders. .
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D. Czsar. Thisis not the day for the Flemish
dispatches, so it may be left till to-morrow.

PrincE (aside). He changed colour at the
name of Donna Anna,—No matter if it do not
go to-night.  When it is written, it will be ready to
be sent at any time.

D. Cxsar (aside). Imagination itself could
scarcely have devised a situation so agonizing as
mine.

Priner. Why do not you go on writing?
Let me hear with what words you left off.

D. Cgsar (reading). “1 can support.”—

Prince. And when did I bid you write that ?

Let me see the letter (¢akes it up).
D. Cxsar. I wrote as your highness dictated

to me.
PRINCE (reads). “ I am dying with vexation—
« gecretly carrying on—the opportunity will be ira
“ recoverably lost. Your marriage treaty, no hope
“ of it remains. Your wishes shall at last be gras
“ tified, but not mine. I can assure you I shall
- % never survive this night. Your honour is the
“ only object of my aim, since Donna Anva is
“ more than I can support."—And pray, Sir, did
I dictate to you this eloquent composition ?
D. Casar. O Sir! if ever my faithful services
have merited your favour, extend it to me now,
while I open my whole heart to you, and humbly



KEEP YOUR OWN SECREY. 223

sue at your feet for pity and forgiveness! Donna
Anna is my bride; not, indeed, as yet by the so-
lemn rites of the church, but by a vow interchanged
between ourselves, which we would both die ra-
ther than consent to violate. During two long
years have I constantly served her; and when at
Jast she had promised to reward my tedious suffer-
ings, by yourself, gracious Prince, I have re-
peatedly been disappointed of my hopes, and 1
have sacrificed my own dearest imterests rather
than aneglect the most trivial of your commands.
To-night she had agreed to .fly with me, to escape
the marriage to which an adverse fortune would
have compelled her; to-night she was to have be-
- come irrevocably mine. In the fear lest any new
obstacle to my wishes should arise, I kept this
secret even from my most confidential friend,
whose fidelity my former disappointments had led
me in some measure to suspect; but no precauv-
tions can avail to secure a man so unfortunate as
myself from the cruelty of his destiny; nor have I
-any hope but in the clemency of your Highness,
on which I throw mysclf for the decision of my
fate. ' )

Prince. If you have so often, Don Ctesar,
experienced the malice of Fortune, you have little
reason to seek any other cause for your disappoint-
ments ; and since your friend is plainly so innocent -
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of what has befallea you to-night, you ought tb
discard any suspicions with which former circuri-
stances may have inspired you.—But enough of
this.—I must tell you; Don Cesar; thdt you have
highly offended ime, by presuming to contract &
marriage without informing yourself of my pleasure.
Give me the pen.—I will write myself ; for I see
how little I am to expect from your services.

D. Cxsar. My services have indeed;, Sir,
been most imperfect; yet no man—

Prince. . I will riot be interrupted!  (writes.)

D. Cxsar (aside). Thus in one hour am I
deprived of every thing which I have hitherto
thought valuable! My mistress, and the favour of
my Prince, are alike lost to me for ever! Can -
any greater torments be reserved for me? No !
Fortune now has done her worst.

Prince. Take this letter, and carry it to Don
Felix. Let him obey the command which it cons
tains.

D. Czsar. Isitto go immediately ?

Prince. Yes.

D. Cxsar. I do not believe there js any mes.
senger in waiting.

Prince. I order you to carry it yourself
I shall employ my servants in what offices I
chuse. : "

D. Cxsar. I have seen myself deprived of
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the only object of my love; I have beheld my
soveréign incensed against me. My ruin is com-
plete, and I have nothing further in this world to
hope for. [Exzitd

Enter Don Feirx dnd Don Arias.

D. Arias. Since Ceesar is dismissed, I con-
clude the dispatches must be finished.

Privce. Don Felix, it is reported that your
intended brother-in-law will shortly arrive in Pare
foa, and will visit you at your own house.

D. Ferrx. Thumbly thank your Highness for
such good ncws, as well in Donna Anna’s'name,
as in my own. With your leave, I will hasten to
report it to my Sister, that she may be properly
prepared. [Exit.]

Prince. Don Arias! '

D. Arias. What are your Highness’s com-
mands?

Prince. That you swear to me instaatly, up-
on the cross of my sword, never to reveal to Donna
Anna that I have loved her, nor to Don Cesar
that I have purposely obstructed his suit.

D. Arias. I swear it '—And may I now pre-
sume to ask of your Highness that you will forbear
to acquaint Don Ceesar with my betrayal of his
secret. o

Q
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Prrvce. I promise you I never will divulge it
to him. And now come with me, and judg: from
my actions whether I am worthy of the illustrious
name L bear, ’ [E'.reunt.]

Don Ferix’s- House.
Enter Don FerLix, Donna ANNA, and ELvIRA.

Da. Axva. Itis true, I assure you.

D. Ferix. And is this the return you make
to all my solicitude for your establishment? A vow
of celibacy indeed !

Da. ANNa. 1 did not mention it at first, Bro-
ther, because I did not believe you were in earnest ;
“but now I find that you really have fixed so carly
a period for my marriage, I can no longer conceal
from you that I am not at liberty to comply with
your wishes.

D. FeLix. But what can I say to the Prince ?

Da. AxNa (aside). Why does Ceesar so long
delay? But yonder, I see him. He comes, and
I will brave every danger to escape with him.

. Enter Don Cxsar and Lazaro.

D. Cxsar (aside). For me alone is it réserved
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‘o be thus the messenger of my own destruction |—

Don Felix, if I have entered without previously
demanding your permission, this letter will excuse
me. It is addressed to you from the Prince.

D. Ferix, 1thank you for your trouble, Dor
Cesar.

D. Cxsar (aside to Donna ANNa). Ah my
lost love | :

Da. AxNa (aside to Don Cxsar), My only
treasure ! ‘ (They tdlk apart.),

D. FerLix (reading to himself). “Since a
“ pleasure is always the greatest when it is least
¢ expected, I have hitherto concealed from you
‘“ that the gentleman for whom I have solicited
¢ your alliance is your own friend, Don Ceesar, in
““ whom are so signally united ‘all the qualities
“ which you could desire in a brother. Bestow
* on him your Sister’s hand : he is worthy to pos- -
“ sess her; ifindeed the deserts of any mar living
“ can suffice to entitle him to a prize so valuable.”
Why, Don Cesar, the Prince writes to me that
you are the person for whom he has demanded
my Sister,

Da. Anna.  Heavens'!

D. Cxsar. What do I hear ?

D. Fertx. Alas! how vain are all earthly pro-
jects of felicity! How happy would this intel
ligence have made me but an hour ago! But the

Q2
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proposal of such an alliance seems only made o
enhance my regret at the circumstance which must
prove ari invincible bar to it.—Donna Anna has
just informed me that she has vowed to assume &
religious habit, and therefore cannot marry any
body.

Da. Anna. Ttis true I said so.

D. Cxsar. Is this possible? Does Donna
Anna feign vows to afford herself a pretext for re-
fusing her hand to me?

D. Frrix. Read the Prince’s letter, however,
Don Cesar ; you cannot but be gratified to find
how highly he speaks of you.

Enter the Prince and Don ARias.

Prince. Do not waste time in reading my
letter, Cesar; since here am I present to confiras
whatever I have said of you.

D. FeLix. At your feet I thank you, Sir, for
your condescension in thus honouring my house.

Prince. Don Cesar, itis thus I reward your
faithful services. Give your hand to Donna Anna.
I come purposely to be present at your nuptials:

D. Ferix. O Sister! what can I say ?

Dz Axna. Be not troubled, DBrother; for in
a case of such urgency as the present, it is easy
w obtain a dispensation from a vow.
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D. Cxsar. On my knees, loveliest Donna
Anna— (kneels.)

Da. Axna. Rise, Don Ceesar '—(aside to
him.) My vow will not be broken; for it extend-'
ed no farther than that I would marry no other
man but you.

Lazaro. And so, Sir, I see you married at
last! I thank the fates on your behalf ; and yet,
if I may speak so much of my mind, I would ra-
ther it- were you than I,

Prince. I am now about to set out for Flan-
ders, where the mighty Philip requires my services
at Maestricht. That I may provide for the safety
of my state during my absence, I appoint Don
Felix to the government ; and further to mark the
‘regard I bear him, I give him my Sister in mar-
riage. o

D. FerLix. I embrace your Highness’s knees,
in testimony of my grateful sense of the transcend-
dent honours you confer upon me.

Lazaro. Elvira!

Eivira. Wellk

Lazaro. I'm off; for now all the world is in
this marrying mood, if I stay a mowent longer,
I'm afraid I shall be noosed myself.

D. Arias. Let every man beware how he
entrusts a secret even to the most prudent and

faithful of his friends; for those who intend the
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best are liable to error; and he, who cannot cene
ceal a thing himself, has little right to complain if
* another divulges it.

D. Czsar. And with this moral we humbly
take our leave of the audience; entreating their
pardon for all the faults, which, in the course of
this evening, we may have committed in their
presence. :
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ACT L

The Street.

Enter Don LEw1s and MARTIN.

D. Lewis, T tell you, Juana was with her.
I could not be mistaken, notwithstanding her veil.

MarTIN. Juana! you are jesting.

D. Lewis. No! on the contrary, I tell you
very seriously that I expect you to assist me in my
pursuit ; and that I have been impatient for your
return, that I might set you to work in my ser-
vice. o

MAarTIN. You are so scldom in earnest, that
I never know when to belicve what you say.
Hang me if I think any man ever served for such
wages as I do! wherever I have gone, I have al-
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ways passed for a wit; but now, unluckily for me,
I have got a master, who is a greater wit than
myself ; and when I have made a very good joke,
and expect for certain that he will give me at least
a coat for my reward, he pays me in my own coin,
‘with ajest still better than mine was. But truly I _
begin to be weary of such unsubstantial payments.

D. Lewrs. I tell you again that I saw Juana
with that beautiful lady, of whom I am so desperate-
ly enamoured ; and as I know she used to be an
acquaintance of yours, I think you may easily find
out from her who my unknown charmer may be.

MaRTIN.- Juana and I were very good friends
once upon a time. I don’t know where she is now,
nor whether she has still any kindress for me;
only I heard she had got into some new place;
and should that happen to be with this same en-
chanted princess, the affair is in as hopeful a way
as you can desire. .

D. Lewis. She told me she should go about
this hour to St. Joachin’s church; so here have I
posted myself, to await the approach of my divine -
enslaver.

MarTIN. I have no patience to hear you talk
so Have you not always protested to me that you
did not care a rush for Love and all his allurements ?
And now to see you caught by a pair of sparkling
eyes, just for all the world as any other man might
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be! what credit do you suppose you gain by con-
tradicting yourself in such a manner? Either act
according to your professions, or profess according
%o your actions.

D. Lewis. Look you, Martin; I have never
denied the existence of Love, nor pretended any
general exemption from the power of beauty. I
only laugh at those foolish fellows, who always
think it incumbent upon them to be languishing,
because it is the fashion; who affect a passion,
without feeling it; and value themselves on the
tenderness of their hearts, when it would better
become them to lament the softness of their heads.
But even while I ridicule the absurdity of such
Tovers as these, I freely confess that 1 have not
always been totally unacquainted with the emotions
to which they pretend ; and that I have more than-
once found a little sigh or two stealing across my
breast, without well knowing how it came there.
However, much more than that will be requisite to
Tonvince me, even now, that there is any real love
inmy case. I musttry first whether my passion
has any stability ; for if it does net last me a long
time, I shall never consider it as more than a
fancy. .

MarTIN. Other men fall in love, because they
eannot “help it; but you talk so learnedly on the
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subject, that I believe you do it out of a set pur~
pose.

D. Lewis. Certainly I do.

MarTiN. But, since I had not the luck to be
with you when you met with this adventure, don’t
you intend to give me some account of it ?

D. Lewrs. You shall hear the whole story.

MarTiN. 1 shall be glad to know at whose
cost Mrs. Juana is living at this present time.

- D.Lewis. And I shall be glad to have an
opportunity of talking of her beautiful mistress.

MarTiN. Now then for your tale.

D. Lewis. Tt is a very extraordinary one.

MAaRrTiN.  So much the better. _

D. Lewrs. 1 strolled one morning into the
Park, for want of something better to do with
myeelf; and having wandered up and down for
‘some time, looking at all the ladies who were walk-
ing there, at last I met with one—sueh an one,

Martin, as you must see some time or another, for
it passes my wit to describe her. She was positive-
ly the handsomest woman my eyes ever beheld ;
and I was so much struck with her beauty, that
1 could not forbear accosting her. She answered
me, and I engaged her in a long conversation ; and
in my life I never met with a creature who possess-
ed so much wit, accompanied with-such elegance of

L
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manners. I would have followed her, but she
forbade me; softening the prohibition, however,
with a promise that I should see her again in the
same place. After she had left me, her charms
ran very much in my mind ; however, I neither hung
my head, nor lost my sleep, like the true lovers of
antient times. The next day she met me again,
and so she did the day after ; yet I could not pos-
sibly discover who she was, for she told me re-
peatedly that I should lose her for ever if I found
it out. But yesterday, Martin, being the fourth
day of my faithful passion,—great minds nay ever
be known by their constancy in love,—she broke
her appointment; and I walked by myself, in a
cursed bad humour, till late in the evening; when,
as it was growing dusk, I took a fancy to call upon
my old friend Don Dicgo, and make him the con-
-fidant of my amour: but just as I was going to
knock at his door, a female voice called to me
from a window in the ncxt house. I obeyed the
summons very readily, my thoughts being too full
of one lady, to allow me to recollect that there were
-any others in the world. To my infinite disap-
pointment, however, this proved to be Donna
Tsabella, she, who has for some time past amused
herself with giving me to understand she is in love
with me; while I have done nothing to merit so
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great an honour, except by having too much modes-
ty ever to aspire to it:

MarTin: I thought she lived in the quarter of
Atocha.

D. Lewis. So she did; but she has lately,
it seems, removed to a lower apartment of the
house from which she spoke to me. She accosted
me with many of those novel and witty phrases,
with which forsaken damsels reproach the ingrati-
tude of false-hearted lovers; such a5, “ Who'
* would have thought it? Is this the return I
“ have desérved? But all men are alike deceit-
“ ful!” At last, for the sake of a little variety,
she began to insinuate to me that she was jealous
of Don Diego’s sister, upon whose account she
supposed it must be that I visited so often at his'
house. It was all to no purpose to assure her
that I had never seen nor spoken with the gentle:
woman in my whole life ; and our quarrel was ri:
sing very high, when up came a lady in a vei,
pulled me gently by the cloak, and whispered to
me that she was my Park acquaintance. I ia-
stantly followed her, thinking no6 more of Donna
Isabella. It was by that time quite dark; and
my conductress stopped, as soon as she had turned
the first corner, and addressed me with some ex-
pressions of jealousy in her turn; however I soon
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satisfied her, and had obtained from her a promise
that she would meet me to-day, at four o’clock,
in this very spot where I now am waiting for her,
when our conference was interrupted by two men,
muffled up in long cloaks, who watched the lady
so attentively, that I felt myself obliged to ask
them what they meant by it. They answered me
by drawing their swords ; mine ‘was presently out
to receive them; and a desperate battle I suppose
we should have had, if some men had not come up
to partus. My two antagonists then slunk away
as if unwilling to be known; the lady was gone,
and I found myself left alone in the middle of the
street. Such, Martin, was my adventurc; which
you cannot chuse but allow to be as strange as I
promised you should find it; whether you consi-
der the fair incognita, whoe triumphs over my li-
berty ; or the other damsel, who pesters me with
her love and her jealousy; or the two bravoes,
who thought to begin their acquaintance with me
by running me through the body; or, lastly, my-
self; who support all my fortunes with so even a
mind, that, if the lady whom I love keeps her ap-
pointment, I shall be glad; if she keeps it not, I
shall be very well contented; if she whom I de-
test continues to persecute me, I shall laugh at
her; if in her indignation she gives me up, I shal
think myself the more her debtor: if my two fight-
R
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ing friends return, they shall find me ready to en-
counter them; if they stay away and are quist, I
shall not go out of my road to seek them. Forin
the whole course of our lives, Martin, ther: is no
one thing which can amuse us so little as dying;
and therefore I have no thought of killing myself
with care an hour before my time.

MarTIN. I Must certainly allow, Sir, that
this isa very odd story; but whatever wisdom you
may display in all these fine sayings, I can’t say
you shew quite so much in your actions.

D. Lewrs. Howso? ,

MarTIN. Why look you, Sir; is not Donna
Isabella very much in love with you ?

D. Lewrs. So it should appear.

MartiN. Do not you owe her many obliga-
tions ?

- D. Lewis. I neither wish to deny nor to re-
quite them. -

MarTIv. Is not she very handsome?

D. Lewis. So so. _

Martin. If you will not allow her any other
beauty, can you deny her that of having three
thousand ducats a year ? An admirable cosmetic
in these days, and such an one as might clear up
the complexion of the black gentleman himself.

D. Lewis. I allow all this to be as you have
stated it
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MartiN. Then how can you pretend to any
discretion, while you despise a woman endowed
‘with such admirable qualities, and spend your
time, like a blockhead, in pursuit of another, of
whom the best account you can give is, that you
saw her yesterday ?

D. Lewis. You know it would not be possi-
ble for me to act otherwise with.regard to Donna
Isabella, since she is courted by my friend Don
Diego.

MarTiNn. Very conscientious, truly! Yet
I do not quite perceive under what obligation you
lie to give her up to him, when you-stood so high
in her favour, before ever he had set eyes upon
her.

D. Lewis. True; but he, falling in love with
her, without knowing that I possessed any share
of her good graces, chose me for his confidant;
and I, being already in the mind to break off with
her, said nothing to discourage him from paying
his addresses to her. Besides, let Donna Isabella
have what attractions she will, 1 would not faor
the world conncct myself with such a fellow as her
brother.

MartiN. I confess Don Cosmo is a most su-
perlative blockhead; a Biscayner, newly trans-
planted from his native soil; one, whose argu-.

R2
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ments are in his sword, whea you wish to be quiet,
and in his heels, when you are in a humcir to
quarrel: a very great man in his own conceity
because he is his father’s son and heir; insomuch _
that even the reverend fear in which he stunds
of every man who can fight hin, can scarcely re-
strain him from giving himself the airs which he
considers as suitable to his illustrious family.

D: Lewis. Then prythee tell me, whether, so
long as Donna Isabella shall possess a brether so
insupportable, any consideration upon earth ought
to induce me to marry her? :

MarTiN. I confess I should not recommend
him to you for a friend; yet I don’t see but ke
might do well enough for a brothgr-in-law.

D. Lewis. Hold!—I think I see yonder Don
Diego, escorting two ladies; and they turn this
way. ' -
- MarTiNn. What if it should be your enchanted

damsel of the Park, coming hither in quest of you?
" D. Lewss. Very likely it may be; I told her
she would find me near the fields of St. Joachin.

Enter Donna IsaBeLLA and INEs veiled, and
Don Dikco.

D. Dieco. Don Lewis!
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D. Lewis. Don Diego!

D. Dieco. I wishto speak with you. These
ladies—

D. Lewis. Speak low! (They ducoar:eapm)

INEs (aside to Donng IsABELLA). ‘Would
any body but yourself, Madam, have ever thought
of trusting so much to a veil, as to employ Don
Diego, of all the men in the world, to find Don
- Lewis for you, and to take the trouble of coming
so far, on purpose to deliver you up to his rival ?

Da. Isaserra (aside to INEs). It is impossi-
ble he can find me out, I have disguised my voice
so carefully in all the questions I have been asking
him about his friend ; and I am dying, Ines, to
discover who the lady was who interrupted my
conference with him last night.

D. Dieco (aside te Don Lewis). Since
they made such very particular enquiries about
you, I thought the best thing I could do was to
bring them to you.

D. Lewis (aside to Don Dizco) It must
certainly be the lady whom I told you I metin the
Park.

D. Dieco (aside to Don LEewis). Shall I
wait till you have had some conversation with
her ?

D. Lewis (aszde to Don DIEGO) You will
much oblige me.
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D. Dikco (aside to Don LEw1s). 1 will retire
then to that corner.—Ah, what would I give that
Isabella would favour me, as far as this unknown
lady does my friend! (retires.)

MARTIN (aside), The maid, of course, must
be Juana. '

D. Lewis. Most divine lady! the object of
adoration to all who behold you, yet for whom
all your aderers sigh in vain—

. Da. IsaBELLA (aside), Can this be addressed

to me ? : .

D. Lewts. 1 was beginning to fear I should
- have been disappointed of this happiness; but
since at last I am so fortunate as to behold you,
let me entreat you to remove that envious veil,
which conceals the rich treasure of your beauties.

MaRrTIN.  Mrs. Juana !

INEs (aside). Juana! To be sure he takes
me for somebody else. But I'll know the bottom
of it. ‘

D. Lewis. Since the day when I first beheld
you In the Park— .

Da, IsaBeLLA (aside). In the Park! Was
there ever anything so provoking] He means all
these fine speeches for some other lady.

D. Lewis. Since that fatal day, my heart
has been subjected to your charms,

Da. Isaperra (aside) T will discover myself.
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Let us see what excuse he can make for his fals-
hood now. (about to unveil.)

INES (aside to Donna IsaBELLA). Madam !
your brother—

Da. IsaBELLA (aside to INEs). How? What?

INEs (aside to Donna 1saBELLA). Is coming
this way.

Da. IsaBELLA (aside to InEs). Follow me
instantly, without looking back.

INEs (aside to Donna IsaBerra). Make
haste! for if it does but occur to him that it will
be a folly to come after us, you may be sure he
will not easily give up the pursuit .

D. Lewis. Whither away in such a hurry,
Madam ?

Da. IsaBELLA (fo INEs) Tell him to stay
where he is. [Erit.]
D. Lewis. What! gone without a word?

Ines. You must stay here, Don Lewis; for
it is of the greatest consequence that—But he is
just coming!'—Good bye! good bye! [Exit.]

D. Lewis. Is that all?

MarTiN. They have taken a pretty leave of
us.

D. Lewis. Don Diego, what can be the
meaning of this ?

D. Dieco. Iknow not what to think. Isec
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Don Cosmo coming this way : it appears as if they
had entertained some fears ot him.

D. LEwis. I will presently find it out. Do
you remain here and amuse him, while I follow
the ladies.

D. Dreco. Stay; don't you know that he and
I are but on inditferent terms, on account of my
attentions to his sister Isabeila ? His jealousy of
her is one of his principal absurdities.

D. Lewis. Thenletus both go.

D. Dieco. T will attend you.

D. Cosyo (within). Pray, Don Lewis,
stay a minute. 1 would speak one word with
you.

D. Lewis. This only was wanting to provoke
me. -
Marrin, He is stopping to look after the
ladies.

D. Lewis, My dear friend, Don Diego, 1
know not whether I may make so free with you,
but will you try to detain her, till I get away from
this fool? And if you can, do persuade her to
wait for me at your house; you know it is just in
her way; and your own apartment is at such a dis-
tance from the rest of your family, that none of
them need know anything about it.

D. Dieco. Ta serve you, I will endeavour
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to do this; though I should not lend my apartment
to every body.

D. Lewis. 1 am sensible how great an obli-
gation I shall owe you. .

D. Dieco. Well then, in case I succeed,
here is the key of my door. I have another in
my pocket with which I can adwit myself. (Gives
a key). Only do not expect me to stay at home
to receive you, for I have hopes of an epportunity
of mecting my unkind mistress. One of her ser-
vants has informed me that she means to take the
air this evening,. :

D. Lewis, I thank you. Adieu!

[Exit Don Dikco.]

Enter Don Cosmo MENDIETA, ridculously drest,
and JuaNcHo.

D. Cosymo. Don Lewis, what secrets were
you talking about with Don Diego ? :

D. Lewis. (aside.) A civil question! O that
such a fellow as this should be ranked among gen-
tlemen!

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, you must give me
leave to tell you thatit is very ill manners to whis-
per.

D. Lewis. I shall certainly improve in po-
liteness by the lessons of so able an instructor,
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- D. Cosmo. And if I see you and Don Diego
behaving another time in such a manner, I shall
know what I have to do.

D. Lewrs.. And pray, Sir, what shall you
have to do?

D. Cosmo. Run you both through the body.

D. Lewis. How! bothof us?

D. Cosmo. Aye! and if there were fifty more
of you, I would serve you all the same.

D. Lewis. The devil you would! (aside.)
Was there ever so insufferable a blockhead ?

D. Cosyo (aside to Juaxcuo). Juancho, how
did that pass?

Juaxcno (aside to Don Cosmo). It passed
in peace; and you may thank your stars for send-
ing you no worse luck. .

D. Cosme (aside to JuancHo). 1 say it
passed very well. I make everybody afraid of
me.—But, Don Lewis, we will leave this subject,
for I want to talk to you of something mere im-
portant. I have had a quarrel; and I am geing
to tell you the story of it, that I may hear how you
think I have acquitted myself. -

D. Lewss (aside). - What! must I endure
this too?

MarTiN (aside). We may prepare to hear
an amusing tale. '

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, as I was a saying,



ONE FOOL MAKES MANY. ¢51

I am in love.—I say, Sir,—-you comprehend
me?

D. Lewis (aside). ’Sdeath! am T to be the
confidant of his amours ?

D. Cosmo. I say, Sir, I am in love; and I'm
very glad of it.

D. Lewis. And do you tell this secret to all
your acquaintances ?

D. Cosmo. Suppose I <o, Sir; what have
you to say to that ?

D. Lewis. For my part, my good friend, when
I fall in love, I say nothing about it to anybody
but my confessor. (aside.)—I will make him tell
me who his mistress is.—Pray, is the lady very
handsome ?

D. Cosmo. You shall judge: I am going to
describe her to you from top to toe. You are to
know, then, that Phillis—not that Phillis is her
name, but I think it proper to dissemble, for the
sake of her reputation.—Phillis, then, is so sur-
prizing and marvellous a beauty, that she seems,
as it were, quite, some how, quite another thing.
She is very much in love with me: that indeed is a
matter of course; but she is in a very dangerous
situation.  She's none of your beautics easily to be
come at, Don Lewis.

D, Lewis. Your description is laconic.
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D. Cosmo. A man can always describe elo-
quently what he feels. You need not pay me any
more compliments, Don Lewis.

D. Lewis. I shall desist. She must be a very
great beauty indeed.

D. Cosmo. 1 have only given you a slight
sketch of her. This lady then, Sir, at first sight
so completely captivated me, that I felt myself
impelled to commit the barbarism of declaring my
passion to her with my own lips.

D. Lewis. A pretty gallantry !

D. Cosmo. An extraordinary one i my mind.
Yet I have given her still a stronger proof ef my love

D. Lewis. What proof can be stronger than
80 sudden a dcclaration ?

D. Cosmo. What do you think of drawing my
sword fer her sake?

D. Lewis. How! have you really drawn your
sword ? |

D. Cossto.  Yes, oen my conscience ; and what
s more, when } had nothing to gain by my fight-
ing.

D. Lewis. O a duel is certainly the greatest
compliment of all.

D. Cosxo.- You shall hear how it happened.
I was coming, just as the bell was ringing for
vespers, down the street in which this divine lady
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lives; and I saw her come out of her own house
with her veil on.—You comprehend me?

D. Lewis. I comprehend you very perfectly.

D. Cosmo. I turned about to follow her; and
just as she came up to my house—But I don't
believe you understand me. )

D. Lewis. Idonot losea word.

D. Cosmo. There was a man standing there ;
and I suppose she had some acquaintance with the
man ; for she puiled him by the arm, and without
any more ado, led him to the ncxt turning.

D. Lew1s (aside). Heavens! what do I hear?
This blockhead was certainly my antagonist last
night. And now I think of it, it was at his ap-
proach that my incognita was so much troubled
Jjust now, and fled away in such a hurry. Is this
fellow then my rival? Could one have believed
that so handseme a woman could have so bad a
taste ?

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, you don’t attend to
me.—I, seeing this Mr. What-d’ve-call-him in the
case, goes up to him, and with mysword drawn.—
Upon the faith of a gentleman, I should have
given some account of him, if things had not turned
out quite a different way.

D. Lewis. Did you find out who he was ?

-D. Cosyo. No, not I, for he was all covered
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up with his cloak. However, I could perceive
that he was a very dastardly fellow. »

D. Lrwis (aside). He has a good right to
say that, when I defended myself against two
of them at once.—You think, then, that he was
a cowerd.

D. Cosmo. To such a degree, my good friend,
that I am almost ashamed to tell you what he
did ‘

D. Lewis. Did he attack you at any disad-
vantage ?

D. Cosmo. Look you ; there was nobody with
me but Juancho here.—

D. Lewis. And who was with the other man?

D. Cosyo. O! the other man was alone.

D. Lewis. Then, pray, what cowardice did
he discover ?

D. Cosmo. Is it possible that a man can be
a scholar, and ask such a question? Why only
consider; was not my heart in the possession of
the lady who stood by ?  And is it not very clear,
that, while I was without a heart, he might have
knocked me down, if he had known but ever so
little of the use of his sword? Zounds, Sir, if he
had been a fellow of any spirit, when he took me
at such a disadvantage as that, he might have killed
me as dead as a herring.
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D. Lewrs. You reason most justly. (Aside.)
This is the most ridiculous absurdity of all.

D. Cosmo. Pray, Don Lewis, what are you
laughing at ? '

D. Lewis. I am only admiring the extraor-
dinary subtlety of your genius.

D. Cosmo. You look to me, Sir, as if you "
were making a jest of something I had said ; but
you would do well to chuse some other subject
for your mirth; for I would have you to know
that no man, let him be gfeat or small, eyer dared
to laugh'a.t me, from the king dowm_vards. And
more than that, Sir, my name is Mendieta, of the
elder branch, and descending in the right line
- from—(Don LEw1s frowns.) But I believe the
best thing I can do is to go away and leave you.

[Going.]

D. Lewis. Stay, Sir! why are you going in
this hurry ?

D. Cosxo. Because I feel myself in a pas-
sion; and I don't wish to be provoked to cut your
throat

D. Lewis. But I must have satisfaction for
the accusation you have thought proper to bring
against me.

D. Cosmo. The devil take me, Sir, if I sa
tisfy any body.

(Liveunt Don Cosmo and Juancho.]
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. MaRrTIN. A happy riddance !
~ D. Lewis. Have you heard our conversation?

MartIn. Aye, Sir; and I wish you much joy.

D Lewis. Of what, blockhead ?

Martin. Of the pretty piece of goods you
picked up in the Park.

D. Lewrs. If she is gone to Don Diego’s
house, I shall soon learn the whole truth.

MaRrTIN. So it seems she is this fool's mis-
tress; his fair Phillis. '

D. Lewis. I confess T am very sorry for it.

MarTIN. And now you have nothing to
do but to go and chuse under what willow tree
you will be buried.

D. Lewis. What! do you suppose I am to
die of such a misfortune ? No, no, Martin ; I am
in love, so far as I find any amusement in it, and
not a jot farther.

_Marrin. Time will shew.

D. Lewrs. Do you go that way, and take
carc that the blockhead does not follow me. I
will turn down this street; and you may easily
overtake me before I reach Don Diego’s house.

MarTIN. Aye, we shall make fine work of
it. . - [Eweunt.]
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Don Dieco’s House.

Enter Don Ditco, with Donna IsABELLA and
INEs, weiled.

D. Dieco. This, Madam, is my apartment.
(4side). 1 never saw any thing so mysterious as
~ her behaviour ; she will give me no answer but by
signs. However I had not occasion to waste
many words in percuading her to come hither.—
Would you chuse that I should shut the door?
(Donna IsaBELLA nods.) Very well, Madam, it
shall be shut: and so I wish you good morning.
(Aside.) Now will T go and try if I can meet
with Isabella.—Madam, Don Lewis will be here
directly ; and I have given him another key of this
apartment. (Aside.)— I never saw a woman de-
mean herself so strangely. I cannot think she is
a lady of so much distinction as Don Lewis sup-
poses her; yet he surely knows too much of the
world to be easily taken in. [Ezit.]

INes. A pretty situation we are in here,